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LAURA AND AUGUSTUS. 


LETTER XIIII. 


MRS. MONTAGUE TO MISS. BYNG. 


Y dear Cecilia, I am not the 

only unhappy. being on earth, 
The good couple we lodge with are 
in the utmoſt wretchedneſs; they find 
buſineſs does not anſwer, whether 
through negle& or extravagance, I 
cannot ſay. But thus far muſt be 
Vol. III. "M5 con- 
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-conteſled, their cale is peculiarly to 
be pitied, having ſix young children, 
and the woman now lies - in of the ſe- 
wenth. I am grieved, not only on 
her account, but on my own, as we 
hall be under the neceſſity of quitting 
our comfortable apartments; as their 
goods are to be diſpoſed of the mo- 
ment the woman recovers. Poor un- 
fortunate people ! you cannot imagine 
how d ſympathize with them. 


About a week ago, as fat bufily 
employed with my-needle, their ſervant 
came up with her maſter's compliments, 
to requeſt, I would juſt ſtep down a 
minute; down I went, ever willing to 
-oblige, But what was my horror and 


amazement, to behold the unfortunate 
man 
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man ſurrounded by hailiffs. . The tear 
of mild compaſſion ſtole down my 


.cheek : 1 enquired the amount of the 


debt, for which he was in cuſtody; 
and really, had I been miſtreſs of the 
ſum ſpecified, tender pity for the un- 
happy babes would have got the 
maſtery of prudence, and I ſhould have 
freed their diſtreſſed father. I found 
too, this was not the only debt, if even 
it could have been diſcharged. The 
zunfortunate man told me, he had taken 
the liberty to requeſt my preſence, to 
intreat 1 would be humane enough to 
break the ſhocking tidings to his poor 
wife. O! Cecilia, this was a crucl 
office to me, more particularly when 
J conſidered the woman's ſituation. 
However, as it was neceſſary that ſome 
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of mild compaſſion ftole down my 
cheek : 1 enquired the amount of the 
.debt, for which he was in cuftody ; 
and really, had I been miſtreſs of the 
ſum ſpecified, tender pity for the un- 
happy babes would have got the 
maſtery of prudence, and I ſhould have 
freed their diſtreſſed father. I found 
too, this was not the only debt, if even 
it could have been diſcharged. The 
unfortunate man told me, he had taken 
the liberty to requeſt my preſence, to 
intreat 1 would be humane enough to 
break the ſhocking tidings to his poor 
wife. O! Cecilia, this was a cruel 
office to me, more particularly when 
J conſidered the woman's ſituation. 
However, as it was neceſſary that ſome 
B 2 per- 


SIT — ce CE Ss OR SOIT 


4 LAURA and Aucusrus. 


perſon ſhould tell her of it, I un- 
dertook the diſagreeable taſk.' I ſent 
for the unfortunate creature, and in 
as gentle terms as poſſible informed 
her of her huſband's misfortune. The 
poor woman, half diſtracted, inſiſted 
upon ſeeing him, nor could we pre- 
vent it. But, my dear Cecilia, what 
a mournful meeting was it! I think J 
never ſhall forget it; the unhappy 


creature fell into fits, and in that ſitu- 
ation was conducted to her chamber, 


where, in a ſhort time the agitation of 
her mind, brought on the Der of 


child- birth. 


Ah! my friend, how apt are we to 


imagine, when we are viſited by any 
misfortune, that fate has been pecu- 


Harly 
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Harly ſevere to us, and, in the words 
of ſome poet, cry ou. | 


Ts there in all the various rounds of woe, 
A curſe ſo great, or pang fo exquiſite, 
As this poor heart is ſingled out to feel? 


And yet, were we but to look abour 
ns, how many far more wretched ob- 
jets ſhould we find. than ourſelves; 
who perhaps, though miſerable in ſome 
reſpects, have yet ſome comforts to 
alleviate our ſorrow |! for example, here 
is myſelf, who from my earlieſt in- 
fancy have been accuſtomed to afflu- 
ence, am now reduced, and neceſſitated 
to aſſiſt with my needle to ſupply our 
daily wants; and who live debarred 
the privilege of ſeeing, or converſing 
with the authors of my being.— Vet, 

; Fs 
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Cecilia, do I not poſſeſs bleſſings that 

counterbalance theſe and every other 

misfortune? Is not Montague the 

man of my tendereſt affections? Are 

not our hearts mutually united ? Is it 
not the tender ſtudy of each other's 
life, to render the other happy? Ce- 

cilia, theſe lines, written by a friend 

of mine, we may with juſtice repeat to 
each other: 


Was there a thought that gave your breaſt alarm 
A mournful care, made gay by fancy's charms ; 
A gleam of hope, a diſtant view of pain, 

Or what the moſt aſpiring heart could fain; 

I felt thoſe preſent joys, or ſorrows paſt, 

With ſmiles as true, or tears that fell. as faſt, 


No, my friend, the tie that binds us 
is not, as Thomſon ſays, 


The coarſer tie of human laws, 
* Unnatural. oft, and foreign to the mind.“ 


Ours 
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Ours is a pure diſintereſted friends: 
ſhip, the happineſs of the beloved 
object our only aim; a tender ſym- 
pathy of foul, an unbounded confi- 
dence, which alone can ever render 
bliſs permanent. What is the pomp 
and pleafures of the world to us, who 
behold in each other our all of joy 
and happineſs? Are we not bleſt too 
with a lovely bloſſom, which daily 
opens, and diſcovers freſhly beauties to 
the admiring eye, both mental and 
| perſonal ? 


My child too, my friend, will glean 
from the misfortunes of her parents 
an education which the moſt renowned 
ſeminary could not have afforded her. 
Her character will be formed in the 

| B 4 . hardy 
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hardy ſchool of adverſity ; her mind 
ſtrengthend by continual exertions of 
prudence and induſtry; ſhe will be 
taught humanity by having been her- 
ſelf a ſufferer, and experiencing the 
pangs of the unfortunate. Having fre- 
quently ſtood in need of friends, ſhe 

will learn to know the value of their 
attachment, and her heart become ca- 
Pable of friendſhip. Another advantage 
too ſhe will reap from her early ini- 
tiation into the habitation of afflition : 
as difficulties and diſtreſſes often ſtrike 
out particles of genius, which other- 
wile might have remained latent and 
uſeleſs; ſo misfortune contributes to 
the formation of the mind, by animat- 
ing thoſe ſparks of virtue, which a life 
of indolence and proſperity would have 


completely extinguiſhed, ne} 
Thoſe - 
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Thoſe people, my Cecilia, who from 
their earlieſt period have been'pams 
pered up, and bountifully provided 
for, by the laviſn hand of fortune, are 
never poſtefled of much ambition, and 
eonſequently are ſeldom excited to any 
great exertions of their faculties, and 
generally feel the faculties of the mind 
dwindle and grow weak. Indeed, I 
cannot avoid thinking, that the facul- 
ties of the underſtanding, like the 
finews of the body, are relaxed by ſloth, 
and ſtrengthened by exerciſe. I ima- 
gine the ſame analogy holds in the ſame 
degree between the body and qualities 
ot the heart. Benevolence, pity, and 
gratitude, are, I ſuſpect, exceedingly 
apt to ſtagnate into a calm, ſluggiſh 
inſet 
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mfenfibility in that heart which has, 
not been agitated by real misfortunes; 


Lou ſeldom ſee, my friend, thoſe 
whoſe minds have never experienced 
adverſity, enter into diſtreſs which they 
have never felt, and doubtleſs imagine 
they run little riſk of ever feeling. I 
have often heard it remarked,. and 1 
believe it juſt, that thoſe, who have 
only known a- feries of fortunate e- 
vents, moſtly acquire an aſtoniſhing 
degree of inſenſibility to the misfor- 
tunes of others ;. for I am convinced, 
that calamities refine and — 


the heart. 


Indeed, I almoſt now begin to agree 


with my favourite author Pope, © That 
2 what- 
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whatever is, is right;“ as had not 
your poor Laura been driven through 
the tyranny of her father into ſuch- 
embarraſſed circumſtances, her darling. 
child would never have been thrown: 
into that line of life, which may be 
he means of drawing forth. thoſe vir- 
tues and talents which otherwiſe might 
have lain dormant. But adieu; I have 
already wandered far beyond the li- 
mits I had preſcribed myſelf ;. there- 
fore, left I tranſgreſs further, aſſure you 
of my tender eſteem and friendſhip, 
and with exultation ſign myſelf the 
wife of an honeſt amiable man, though 
poor; the title of which, I would not 
change for the firſt name Europe can 


boaſt, 
LAY RA MOoNTAGUE« 
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LETTER XLIV. 
Holborn, 


FROM THE SAME TO THE SAME. 


Laſt night, my dear Cecilia, mob- 
1 bed it to the play for the firſt time 
in my life. You, who know my par- 
tiality for theatrical amuſements, will 
not be ſurprized when I tell you, that, 
happening to ſay yeſterday morning at 
wee that the tragedy of Elfrida 
was al favourite play of mine (which 
was that night to be performed), 
my ever-attentive Montague inſiſted 
upon my going, and that too into the 
green boxes; this however, as the ex- 
pence I thought was far greater than 
our pockets could afford, I poſitively 
* refuſed, 
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refuſed, and at length we agreed to 
mob it to the gallery. We fortunate- 
ly got moſt excellent ſeats, My whole 
mind was engraſſed by the tender and 
delicate ſituations of Athelwold and 
Elfrida, when my attention was rouſed 
by a trifling diſturbance which aroſe in 
the pit. In directing my eyes to the 
{pot from whence the noiſe proceeded, 
] caſt a glance towards the ſide-boxes, 
when who ſhould be the firſt objects 
which preſented themſelves to my 
view, but the lively Lady Charlotte 
Seymour, and our amiable Harriot 
Sidney? Ah! Cecilia, what were my 
ſenſations at that moment! l felt, I 
confeſs, to my ſhame, a kind of mor- 
tified pride in ſeeing them, my old 
companions and play- mates, ſparkling 

in 
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In the boxes, whilſt. the now greatly. 
fallen Laura was humbly ſeated among 
plebeians: the tear ſtarted to my eye; 
when ſuddenly caſting them on my 
Auguſtus, I quickly diſperſed the 
: briny fluid, and once more rivetted my 
attention on the repreſentatives of af- 
#Ai&ion. The woes of the gentle El- 
ifrida claimed the willing tear, which 
now began to ruſh copioully from their 
watery orbs. My Montague, ſeeing 
me abſorbed in tender ſympathy, gent- 
Jy took my hand, and tenderly preſ- 
ſing it, —* My Laura (cried the dear 
+yourh), thy ſoul, I fear, poſſeſſes too 
great a ſhare of ſenſibility, ever to ren- 
der your happineſs in this-life-perma- 
nent. Your heart, I doubt, my gen- 

«tle love, is too ſympathetically alive w 
| every 
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every tale of woe; you ſhould not give 


vay to ſuch quick ſenſibility. While 
. theſe tears are flowing, you ſhould 


confider, that the woes you weep for 
are not real; the cunning of the ſcene, 
41 confeſs, deceives one, and we are apt 
to forget we are only in a play-houſe: 
but when we recollect that the whole 
is fiction, our ſympathy and tears 
ſnould ceaſe.“ 


© No, my deareſt Montague (re- 
turned I, ſmiling through my tears), 
you miſtake.; it is not ſo eaſy a matter 


to baniſh well - wrought ſcenes. of mi- 


ſery and anguiſh from the imagination, 
eſpecially where misfortunes have hum- 
bled the mind to the ſtandard of hu- 


manity; nor would I yield up this 


luxury 
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Iuxury of tears for all the boaſled ſto- 
iciſm of the greateſt philoſopher. But 
methinks you, Auguſtus, have been 
as little capable of with-holding the 
tribute of a tear to the woes of the 
love-lorn Elfrida, as myſelf.” I then 
turned the converſation, by pointing 
out my two former companions to my 
.amiable huſband, who greatly admired 
the beautiful and innocent countenance 
of our old friend, Miſs Sidney: we 
ſoon after this returned home, not 
chuſing to fit the entertainment. 


You will find by the date of this 
letter, that I am removed; we are 
now lodged with a Mr. Snarley, clerk 
to an attorney, I cannot ſay I am 
Fond of having dealings with any of 
Ws the 
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the long · robe tribe, as they are in ge- 
neral a litigious ſet of people. Indeed 
the gentleman with whom my huſband 
writes, is an exception to the general 
rule, as he is, I believe, a man of the 
ſtricteſt honour and humanity ; at leaſt 


his conduct to my Montague has hewn 


him ſuch. He ſeems, in goodneſs, to 
be the counterpart of my loſt Wor- 
thy: but I will now give you a ſhort 
ſketch of the Snarley family. This 
man was originally a foot - boy, but by 
art and cunning ſoon ingratiated him- 
ſelf into his maſter's favour, who from 
that humble ſtation raiſed him by de- 
We to be his head clerk. But, as is 
the caſe with all upſtarts, his temper 
grew inſupportable; and, it is confi- 
dently reported, nay, indeed, his own 

Vor. III. * daughter 
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daughter declared it to Jenny, that his 

diſpoſition was fo violent, that though 

he married a very amiable good kind 
of woman, he had by his raſhaels, be- 

fore ſhe died, entirely deprived her of 
| her helm of reaſon, and that ſhe ex- 
pired in a molt horrid ſtate. 


He has five children, three boys and 
two girls: his eldeft ſon, an unfortu- 
nate young man, has committed crimes 
of ſo black a die, that were they pub- 

licly known, he would undoubtedly 
meet an ignominious death. The poor 
wretch, 1 have been informed, has 
been confined to the houſe theſe 
months, and is at this preſent time a 
moſt terrible object to behold. His 


eldeſt daughter, a girl of eighteen, 
keeps 


2 


L.AURA AND Aucusrus. 19 


keeps his houſe; and, if we may judge 
by appearances, is an innocent good- 
natured chubby creature: her ſiſter, a 
girl of fourteen, is not two degrees 
removed from an idiot. I have been 
here, Cecilia, but one month, and have 
already been twice alarmed by the cry 
of murder, which was occaſioned by Mr. 
Snarley's beating his eldeſt daughter 
in a moſt unmerciful manner. This, 
you may be ſure, is very diſagreeable 
to one of my quiet diſpoſition; but as 
in all other reſpects they are comfort- 
able and cheap lodgings, and as we 
o where expect to meet with eve- 
anz I the more willingly 
put up with theſe few diſagreeables. 


WY In 
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In ſhort, my friend, I am weary of 
moving about, and. fincerely wiſh it 
were in our power to retire into the 
country, far from the noſe of the buſy 
world. Poſſeſſed of ſome fmall cot- 
tage, with a ſufficiency to keep us from 
dependance, and a ſure proviſion to 
bequeath our little darling, to fave and 
defend her from thoſe inſults and 
wrongs which fall upon the poor. But 
farewell, my dear Cecilia. When 
writing to you, I never know when to 
ſubſcribe myſclf your affectionate 


Laura MoxTacus 
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LETTER XIV. 
FROM THE SAME TO THE SAME. 


Nature gives way, the tottering fabrick reels, 
And ſtrong convulſions thro? its vitals feels; 

My fick*ning body racked with inward pain, 
Tumultuous roll'd the blood thro? every vein; 
Each nerve relaxed, and all my vigour ſpent, 
While nature ſtruggled for the great event; 

The healing art could no aſſiſtance give, 

Death was my only hope, for 1 deſpair'd to live, 
'Twas then, my friend, in that terrific hour, 
When the departing ſoul collects her power; 
Then, then 1 knew how vain the flecting joy; 
How vain the pleaſures which mankind employ. 


THIS, Cecilia, has been the fi- 

tuation of your Laura; a cold 
caught at the play brought on a fever. 
have been exceedingly ill; my life 
CY! was 
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was deſpaired of. My affectionate 
Montague watched by my ſide both: 
day and night; nor could he be pre- 
vailed upon to take any reſt, until F 
was pronounced out of danger. Every 
medicine was adminiſtered through his 
dear hands. O, my friend, can I ever 
ſufficiently acknowledge his tender- 
neſs? He is the beſt, the worthieſt of 
human beings ! For his ſake, and that 
of my little angel, L will try to pre- 
ſerve my unfortunate life. This ill- 
neſs, my dear Cecilia, has proved a 
terrible draw-back to us; it has in- 
volved my amiable huſband in much 
ezpence, and has entirely drained our 
pockets: we have been obliged to 
make an apology to our landlord, for 
not being to punctual in our payments 

7 | as 
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as uſual. But, what is yet worſe, my 
poor Auguſtus has, by watching and 
anxiety, ſo impaired his own health, 
that I tremble when look at him: the 
alteration is but too viſible; but in- 
deed he never perfectly recovered his 
wonted ſtrength, ſince that dreadful 
ſtorm which happened on our paſſage 
home. But however, Cecilia, I will 
hope for the beſt, and truſt my cauſe 
to the Almighty, who will not ſurely: 
viſit the back with a greater burden 
than it is able to bear: and in this flat- 
tering hope I will conclude this letter, 
as my ſtrength is not ſufficiently reco- 
vered to allow me to write my uſual 
long epiſtles. And beſides, as ſoon 
as I am a little reſted, I deſign to try 
once more what effect another addreſs 
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may have upon my yet unrelenting fa- 
ther; if he would, my Cecilia, but 
extricate us out of our preſent difficul 
ties, as indeed this ſickneſs has intro- 
duced poverty with all its horrors. And 
when J reflect upon Mr. Snarley's cal- 
loſity of foul, my heart ſhrinks with 
dread and apprehenſion. But I will 
write no more upon this horrid ſubject; 
ſo once more adieu; and believe me 
ever yours in ſickneſs or in health, 


LAURA MONTAGUE. 
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Ms. MONTAGUE To WILLIAM 
LEVISON, ESQ. 


HAT ͤ can I fay? What hor - 
rors ſurround me! My father, 
recogniſe my ſorrows; ceaſe to let me 
plead in vain ; ſuffer my misfortunes 
to raiſe your compaſſion. 


Ah! my father, were it poſſible for 
the powers of utterance to reveal the 
emotions of my ſoul, the anxiety, the 
chilling fears that rule my breaſt by 
turns, when I take a view of my deſ- 
titute ſituation, I ſhould need no other 
witneſs than this paper, to evince the 

I horrors 
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horrors of my circumſtances, ſurround. 
ed as I am by miſery. 


But alas, Sir, what avails my try- 
ing the powers of cloquence to move 
you to com paſſionate the diſtreſſes [ 
am now labouring under, when you 
ſeem to have rooted out every ſpark of 
affection, which by nature is implant- 


ed in the breaſt of a parent? Few are 


poſſeſſed of a heart capable of with- 
ſtanding the ſupplications of their off- 
ſpring ;. few can hear of their diſtreſs, 
without feeling all the parent ruſh. 
through the heart. But Providence, 
the all-wiſe Diſpoſer of events, has 
doubtleſs ſome ſecret deſign in thus re- 
ducing me to the loweſt ebb; and he 
will, I truſt, in his own good time, 

| either 
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either releaſe me from this world of 
miſery by a happy death, or move you, 
through his gracious mercy, to relieve 
me by a timely aſſiſtance. 


Retired in the midſt of the town, 
ſecluding ourſelves from every former 
connection, entirely abſorbed in our 
own misfortunes, both Montague and 
myſelf tried to forget our pride, and 
attempted by induſtry to ſupply our 
daily wants: our attempt to gain a 
maintenance ſucceeded to our wiſh, 
and though poor were content. I 
ſhould not, therefore, my honoured. 
parent, after the heart-rending propos 
ſition I received from you, have dared 
venture again to ſolicit the tender com- 
vaſhon of a ſtill dear father, but that, 
the 
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the iron hand of penury has once more 
graſped us as its prey. 


O! my father, your poor Laura 
has been ill very ill; the yawning 
grave ſtood ready to receive her. This 
ſickneſs has neceſſarily incurred ex- 
pences, which we are unable to bear; 
Poverty and all its atrending calami- 
ties ſtare us in the face. O, Sir, my 
honoured father, could you endure to 
ſee the huſband of your child, the fa- 
ther of her infant, dragged to a loath- 
ſome gaol, languiſhing in miſery ? O! 
if ever-ſoft humanity touched your 
breaſt, do not with-hold from your 
ſupplicating daughter a kind relief. 
On my knees I humbly implore it. 
Let the tears which, dropping, kiſs the 


paper, 
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paper, open a paſſage to the ave- 
nues of parental affection. I rely 
much on the tenderneſs. you once de- 
clared you poſſeſfed for the unfortu- 
nate Laura, and truſt that nature will 
move you to become a parent to my 
neceſſities; eſpecially when you conſi- 
der, that they have not been brought 
upon us by any prodigality, but through 
the unavoidable chances attending this 
tranſitory life. 


O, God! if it be thy bleſſed will, 
turn the heart of my father to his un- 
happy child; let him view my errors 
in their proper light; let him not hold 
out longer againſt the cries of his 
wretched daughter and her helpleſs 
babe. Influence him, ſecretly influ- 
ence 
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ence him, O! Father of Mercies! 
ſoften his heart, make him ſenſible of 
my forlorn ſituation! Let him but re- 
move the load of wretchedneſs which 
bears too heavy on my years! Suffer 
me not longer to linger out my days 
in adverſity and ſorrow; reward me 


not according to my deſerts. O hea- 


vens! grant this my earneſt requeſt. 


How often, my honoured father, do 
J ſecretly wiſh, that it would pleaſe the 
Almighty Director, to ſnatch my hul- 
band, helpleſs babe and ſelf, from this 


vale of tears. O! that one grave 
could open its hoſpitable boſom to re- 
ceive us; then ſhould we, who had 
bren fo long toiling in the thorny road 


of 
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of ſorrow, and roving forlorn in the I 
dreary wilds of gloomy melarcholy, b 
deſtitute and unfriended ; no more be 
expoſed to dreadful hurricanes, ſhip- 
wrecks, and bellowing ſurges, which 
often howl above, beneath, and all 
around, threatening every moment to 
ſwallow us up! No; adicu to all theſe, 
adieu to the viciſſitudes of fortune, 
adieu to ſorrow, pain, baleful woe, and 1 
all the long train of evils innumerable 4 
o which mortals are ſubject, in this 
clime of miſery and woe, 


Happy tranſition! propitious voy- 
age! We ſhould then be arrived at the 
bleſſed harbour; arrived ſafe at the i 
manſions of everlaſting reſt, where | 

frown- | 
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frowning ſkies, diſeaſe, pain, and dil 
apointment are no more. 


If what J have ſaid, and again re- 
peat, my dear father, of my unfeigned 
ſorrow for having diſobliged you, prove 
ineffectual to remove that anger which 
you ſo unrelentingly harbour againſt 
your ill-fated daughter; what muſt 
be her lot ? what muſt be the wretched 
fate of her adored huſband, her dar- 
ling child ? Where ſhall ſhe find a 
friend humane enough to endeavour 
to diſſipate the gloomy cloud of unut- 
terable diſtreſs, which hovers over her? 
Alas! I fear I muſt wander long ere 
ſuch a friend ſhall be pointed out to 

me. But to you, dear Sir, 1 look up 

a; 
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aas the friend and protector heaven de- 
ſigned · me, therefore to you I. truſt, 
and relying thereon, I once more beg 
leave to ſubſcribe myſelf, 

Tour ſtill dutiful and affectionate, 
*The' wretched daughter, 


LAURA MoNTaGUe, 


Vor. III. 
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LETTER XLII. 
6 


MON TAGUE. 


N every ſtep you move, | ſome new 
inconſiſtency prevades it; freſh 
provocations ſucceed to thoſe which 
wanted not additional incentives to pro- 


ter, which you have dared to write me, 
after your heroical rejection, as you 
doubtleſs judged it to be of the offer, 
which, through compaſſion to that little 
wretch your child, I made, and in 
which you have with the moſt bare- 
faced and indecent effrontery intro- 
duced the name of that curſed villain 
and 


WILLIAM LEVISON, ESQ, TO MRS, 


cure condemnation. The inſolent let- 


ne 
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and aſſaſſin your huſband, has, inſtead 
of gaining, Joſt ground. To an un- 
dutiful conduct you have added falſe- 
hoods ; for 1 believe every ſentence, in 
your letter a violation of the truth, I 
am not, Madam, ſo eaſily to be im- 
poſed upon: therefore, for the future. 
reflect what you are about, and trouble 
me no further with any more of yout 
elaborate ſcrawls, as they will without 
any ceremony be returned unopened 
by him whom you ſtyle father: would 
to heaven, I had no title to that name 
as it has proved the greatelt torment 
to the juſtly incenſed 


: 


WILIA LEVISsox. 
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I. E TT ER XLII. 


„ NIRS. MONTAGUE TO MISS BYNG. 


AH] Cecilia, who now ſhall ſpeak 


11 comfort to the wretched Laura; 


«peace is for ever baniſhed my boſom, 
My charming huſband is very bad. 
Veſterday he was brought home to me 
in a coach. It ſeems, as he was writ- 
nig in the office, he dropt off his chair 
in a fit, from which when recovered, 
the humane Mr. White had a coach 
called, and accompanied. him himſelf 
to our lodgings. 


O!]! Cecilia, my ſympathiſing friend, 


what language can paint my grief, 
Ws whes 
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when. I beheld my poor dear emaciated: 
Auguſtus enter, ſupported: by his ge- 
nerous employer! I thought I ſhould 
have fainted : never ſhall-I forget the 
generous behaviour of Mr. White; the 
tear of tender compaſſion ſtood in his- 
manly eye. My dear Mrs. Wilmot,“ 
cried he, for that you know Cecilia is 
the name we paſs by, do not bo- 
alarmed; my young friend, I hope, 
will ſhortly be reſtored to his former 
ſttength: I will this afternoon take the 
liberty to bring a friend+-of- mine to 
viſit him; which he accordingly did. 
That friend was a phyſician: he has 
written a -prefcription, but I fear my 
huſband's malady is beyond the reach 
of medicine; aflliction has taken toa 
Sep a root in his. breaſt : J doubt if ; 
Th ONE IT } | any 
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any cure will be found, but the peace- 
ſal grave, and in that thought diſtrac- 
non lies. O] my friend, if J loſe 
bim, then a long farewell to every 
glimmeriog of happineſs: But there is 
yet one comfort, I could not long 
ſarvive fo cruel a ſtroke ; human na- 
ture can ſupport calamities but to a 
certain degree; and when J am de- 
-prived of my adored Auguſtus, then 
indeed will the meaſure of my woes be 
full, my ſtruggling heart will after ſo 
mortal a wound ceaſe to vibrate. 


0]! Cecilia, fuch a cloud of horrors 
hangs over my head, as render- life 
inſupportable; in this dreadful] - ſtare 
every pleaſing idea is baniſhed, and 
all my ſources of comfort «nearly 
£908; F daſhed 
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daſhed to the ground. - How have the 
joys of my youth been poiſoned by the 
cyranny of a parent! from him have 


originated, all my ſorrows. My dear 


Cecilia, I wrote as: I deſigned to my 
inexorable father, and have received 
the moſt cutting anſwer. The abufive 
epithets he loads my dear huſpand with 
has inflicted the keeneſt pangs, and 
ſtabbed me to the ſoul. O! my friend, 
can his breaſt be ſo devoid of huma- 
nity, that not all my tears, my prayers, 
my ſupplications, have been able to. 
move him to compaſſionate my afflic- 
tions? can human nature be ſo loſt, ſo 
deadened tothe feelings of Chriſtianity? 
O my God, teach me patience, learn 
my heart to bow ſubmiſſive ro thy 
mandates! Shield, O! ſhield my child 
D 4 from 
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from thoſe wrongs which fall upon the 
poor and fatherleſs. Ah! Cecilia, 
what will become of my little darling, 
my innocent prattler ? who will prove 
a. friend to her misfortunes? Like a 
plant torn from the ground, and thrown 
aſide as uſeleſs, any one may : tread - 
her under foot, without being afraid 
that a ſingle. creature will riſe in her: 
defence, 


O] my friend, my mind is a perfect 
chaos, reaſon at times totters; wild 
with deſpair, I ſnateh my ſweet. babe 
to my palpitating heart! 4 bathe her 
with my tears | I lament over her! I. 
almoſt curſe my own exiſtence. But 
5 E-wilÞ: 


EAvRA AND AUGUSTUS: 47 


Iavill quit this horrid theme, and ſee. 
i6 my poor invalid is yet-awake j I left 
him in a ſweet ſlumber. Heaven grant 
that it may prove propitious ! 


Your affectionate 


LauRA MoNTAGUE., . 
1 


. 
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LETTER XIX. 


FROM THE SAME TO THE SAME, 


ELL, Cecilia, hope is for 
ever fled ; my poor loſt Au- 
guſtus is declared to be in a galloping 
conſumption. O! my God! why, 
way was I born to ſuch variety of 
wretchedneſs ? But I muſt now exert 
all my fortitude, to ſupport my mind 
under this ſhocking calamity ; my poor 
Jenny and 1 muſt apply ourſelves with 
redoubled diligence to our needle, to 
ſupply his neceſſities. 


Do you remember, Cecilia, Mr. Par- 
ſons ? you know he had the care of me 
1 when 
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when a child, and was to all appear- 
' ance ever remarkably particular to 
the poor Laura. What do you think 
of a ſcheme | have formed of apply- 
ing to him in my diſtreſs? I have 
heard that friendſhip is a plant ſeldom 
to be met with; that it is of flow 
growth, and delicate texture. But 
notwithſtanding 1 will flatter myſelf, 
that I ſhall m Mr. Parſons find the 


valuable exotic. 


Will not the tength of time he has 
known me warrant my applying to 
his friendſhip ? I think it will; there 
will be no harm at leaft in making the 
experiment. If I am diſappointed in 
him, I never more will make an appli- 
ation to any other, who has known 
| | me 


te 
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me in happier days; but rather beg 
my bread, from. door to door, to ſop- 
ply our daily wants, than ſubject my- 
ſelf to a ſecond mortifying reception. 


do not deſign that my huſband 
ſhall know a- ſentence of this affair, 
unleſs I ſueceed to my wilſh. 


Our landlord: has- behaved: better: 
than I could expect from ſo mereenary 
4 diſpoſition; but I hope, 1 do not 
ſpeak: too ſoon. 


Tours, 


LAURA MoNnTAGUE:- 
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LETTER I. 


"MRS. MONTAGUE TO JOHN PARSONS, 
| 1 N | 


E E M' not this letter, Sir, I be- 

ſeech you, either intruding, or 
impertinent. J confeſs, if merit claims 
your friendſhip, I have none; but if 
miſery can demand it, none has a grea- 
ter title than the ill-fated: Laura. Ir 
may appear as impertinence and in- 
-truſion, the encroaching upon your 
feelings, by-a repetition of the ſorrows 
of an unfortunate wife and mother; 
nor would I now force my complaints 
upon your ears, but that I am willing 
0 believe Mr. -Parſons the ſame hu- 


| 
| 
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mane and noble-minded man I for- 
merly painted him to be. I therefore 

flatter myſelf this letter will meera ſym. 
pathetic, reception; and am willing to 
credit this idea, as my ſelf-love would 
be too cruelly hurt, were I toownI 
had formed a romanne notion of Mr. 
Parſons' ſentiments, and that he, like 
the generality of the world, fled the 

anfortunate. 


When I reflect, Sir, the many years 
you have known me, even from my 
4nfantine days, and the kindneſs of 
your behaviour to me at that period, 
cannot forbear flattering myſelf that 
you will not unmoved fee me reduced 
ao the greateſt miſery, without a friend, 

3.7 | __ Le who 
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wbo is capable of ſupplying me with 
the common means of ſupporting na- 
ture; when you, Sir, have it ſo amply + 
in your power to relieve my wants. 
My father's unrelenting diſpoſition has , 
reduced me to the greateſt wretched- 
neſs. My poor dear Montague now 
lies languiſhing on the bed of ſickneſs, 
and I am deftitute of the power of ad- 
miniſtering the neceſſaries requiſite to 
ſopport ſinking nature. 


Excuſe, I entreat you, the freedom 
of applying to you in this exigence; 
and, believe me, nothing but the ſu- 
preme command of neceſſity ſhould 
urge me to be thus troubleſome. 


Per- 
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Permit me now to aſſure you ſimpiy 
of the eſteem and- regard with whioh 
I ever . 


Mr. Parſons 
Moſt obedient 
humble ſervant, 


LAURA MonTAGUS: 


LE IT- 
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JOHN PARSONS, ESQUIRE, TO MRS, 
| MONTAGUE, 


MADAM, 


AM ſorry to find, that the impru- 
dence of your conduct has brought 
you to ſo diſtreſſed a ſtate as your let- 
ter deſcribes. Your unrelenting father, 
as you are pleaſed to ſtyle him, has I 
think ated with a proper degree of 
ſpirit; when you threw yourſelf away 
upon a needy adventurer, you ſhould 
have fortified your mind to meet with 
the diſtreſs which is ever the atten- 


dant of ſo undutiful a condutt as yours 
has been. 


; Vol, III. L. I con- 
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I confeſs, Mrs. Montague, your ap- 
plication to me is rather ſurpriſing; 
nor can I ſee any right you had to 
imagine your letter would meet with 
ſympathy from the friend of Mr, Le- 
viſon. Had you acted with common 
propriety, you might at this day have 
one in all the ſplendor of riches. 
But when people are headſtrong, and 
will not be adviſed by thoſe whom age, 
and a perfect knowlege of the world, 
have rendered their ſaperior, but will 
act in oppoſition to their own intereſt; 
they muſt abide by the conſequences, 
in which ſentiments, 1 ſubſcribe my- 
ſelf the ſympathetic friend of an 
abuſed father, 
| Johx PARsOxs. 


LET. 
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LETTER: III. 


MRS. MONTAGUE TO MISS -BY NG« 
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And what is friendſhip but a name, 
A charm that lulls to ſleep; 
A ſhade that follows wealth or fame, 
But leaves the wretch to weep? 
-GOLDSMITH, 


.F NECILIA, read the incloſed an- 

ſwer from Mr. Parſons: this is 
a man of ſentiment, a man of honour, 
a man of feeling. O! how is the 
name of friendſhip profaned! baſe 
proſtitution, vile cloak to cover the 
moſt contemptible of actions! Cecilia, 
was miſtaken; the mournful cries of 
adverſity ſeldom affect thoſe who are 
in aſfluent circumſtances; it is in a nar- 
E 2 row ' 
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row fortune, it is in a middling ſtation 
which leaves us ſomething to want, 
which ſubjects us to reſtraint and con- 
tinual ſelf-denial, that we look down 
with compaſſion. 


Ah! Cecilia, where is the charity 
which formerly ſtood as porters at the 
hoſpitable gates of our forefathers? 
O! heavens, that men ſhould be ſuch 
brutes! that they ſhould ſteel their 
breaſts againſt the cries of miſery ! Is 
not this Parſons a diſgrace to ſociety.? 
Was it not enough, my friend, for him 
to refuſe me his friendſhip, but he mult 
add inſult to the rejection? O! Laura, 
Laura, how art thou fallen! What 
no remains for thee, beſet with po- 
verty and wretchedneſs; incompaſſed 

round 
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round with every calamity ; loſt to alt 
ſenſe of happineſs, but to fall hum- 1 
bly on thy knees, and implore the 
All- gracious Father, in his great mercy, 
to releaſe thee, and thy Auguſtus, at 1 
the ſame moment, from this world of bl 
miſery !' i 


—— — — — ISS 
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For, Cecilia, dreadful as my fituation - 
is, I would not coward-like willingly: f 
leave my Montague, to baftle the 1 
ſtorms of calamity alone. My faith- 1 
ful Jenny will, I know, protect my | 
child. But is that, you cry, the only b |. 
protection you would leave your in- 1 
fant? O! Cecilia, touch not that i 
ſtring, left the wretched Laura run 1 
diſtracted, and in a ſit of frenzy com- 
mit an action which nature recoils at. 

E 3 ule" 
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Juſt God ! All-powerful God! who 
art witneſs of my forlorn ſtate, and 
the grief which oppreſſes me, hear 
my voice ! hear my fervent prayer! 
Open to my child ſome friendly bo- 
Tom! Vouchſafe, O my God ! vouch- 
ſafe to receive me in thy mercy, be- 


fore my murmurs and complaints have 


made me guilty in thy ſight! 


O!]! my exalted, my irreparable 
Worthy, how do thy virtues riſe with 
redoubled luſtre to my mind's eye! 
O! bleſt ſhade of the worthieſt beſt 
of men, how does the grateful Laura 
and the debilitated Auguſtus venerate 
thy memory! May the green turf lie 
lightly on thy breaſt ! and may thy 
ſoul be kept in ignorance of thoſe ago- 
| nizing 
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nizing pangs, which the children of 
thy boſem are doomed to encounter 
in this ſtate of probation; or thy ſenſi- 
bility would interrupt the tranquillity 
of the bleſt regions of immortality ! 


Cecilia, my heart is burſting, I can- 
not proceed, a ſhort time—and—but 
adieu! The wretched 


LAURA MonTAGUE, 
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LETTER Il. 


FROM THE SAME TO THE SAME, 


This morning, my Cecilia, received 
a note from our landlord, requeſt- 
ing the diſcharge of our bill, which, 
as you may ſuppoſe, lay me under 
great anxiety, knowing my 1ncapabi- 
lity of paying him. However, I went 
down, and intreated he would have a 
little patience, and that I would as 
ioon as poſſible procure the money. 
« Vl tell you what, Mrs. Wilmot,” 
(cried he) © if you will aſcertain the 
day on which TI ſhall be paid, I have 
no objection to wait a ſhort time lon- 


ger, as 1 am in no want of money. 
| But 
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But I have no notion of waſting my 
ſubſtance on gentlefolks, as you call 
yourſelves.” Indeed“ (returned I 
« Mr, Snarley, it is not in my power 
to do what you defire; you ſee the 


ſhocking ſtate of my huſband's health, 


he is at preſent . incapable of aſſiſting 
me, and therefore I muſt think of ſome 
method. of making up the ſum : be- 
lieve me, Sir, you ſhall loſe nothing 
through us; but, were I to attempt 


fixing a day, when I knew it was un- 


certain when I ſhould have it in my 


power, would only be deceiving you, . 


and injuring my own charaQter.”— 
Character, indeed!” retorted he, with 


a ſneer, I love to hear people make 


a fuſs about their character, who go 
about cheating honeſt men; for what I 
know, 
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know, you may not be married; I know 
nothing about you, and if you had 
paid me my rent, you might have been 
any thing for what I care. But how- 
ever character, or not character, I inſiſt 
upon knowing when I may expect to 
receive my own ; I am not to be caught 
by fine words, fine words won't pive 
bread to my family.” © For God's ſake, 
Mr. Snarley, wait a few days, give me 
2 little time to look about me; we 
really mean to act honeſtly.” © I wiſh 
F could fee it,” returned he; © I have 
heard enough of it; but by G-, if 
in a week my money is not forth- com- 
ing, I will make that fine gentleman 
up ſtairs honeſt, with a bailiff at his 
heels. I do not know what the Devil 
you mean by ſuch ſhilly-ſhallying, not 


1.— 
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J. — With this, my Cecilia, the brute 
left me. O! my God!” cried I, 
throwing myſelf into a chair, and 
burſting into tears) © direct thy affſict- 
ed ſervant. O! merciful Father, do not 
abandon us, but graciouſly fave us 
from the threatened' ruin ! I know not, 
my friend, which way to turn, to pro- 
cure the wiſhed-for ſum. I have not 
a friend on earth to* apply to; Mr. 
Parſons, who I had fondly flattered 
myſelf would have aſſiſted me, has 
ſhown himſelf a man of the world. 
And as to applying to any of my for- 
mer faſhionable friends, it would be 
folly, as J ſhould doubtleſs meet the 
ſame mortifying and inſulting recep- 
tion. O! how wretched, how miſe- 
rable has been the lot of the ill-fated 
Laura! 
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Laura! But however, ſooner or later 
all things paſs away, and myſelf and 
ſorrows will be no more remembered. 
But may I nor hope, that one time or 
other my father may relent, and tho' 
too late for the poor Laura, yet may 
he not receive my little orphan ? But, 
my dear Cecilia, do you not think it 
ſtrange, that my mother has never | 
contrived to aſſiſt my neceſſities? But 
perhaps my inflexible father keeps too 
ſtrict a watch on her actions, to admit 
her to convey any relief to the deſti- 
tute Laura. 


My dear Montague is ſo weak, that 
he can with difficulty walk a- croſs the 
chamber; as I was juſt now working 
by his ſide, he tenderly threw his ema- 
ciatcd 
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ciated arm round me, and began a 
moſt' heart-wounding converſation. 
« Laura,” cried he, “ my gentle 
Laura, what accumulated wretched- 
neſs have I heaped on thy defenceleſs 
head! Can you pardon your Auguſtus? 
do you not hate me?“ “ Hate you |! 
my Auguſtus,” replied I,“ no, hea- 
ven forbid! you are my only happi- 
neſs ; nor ſhould I feel one pang, if 


you, my deareſt life, were but reſtored 
to health.” | 


« O! my virtuous, my invaluable 
Laura ! talk not of health.; that, my 
{weet love, is ever fled ! But there is a 
dawning joy upon my ſoul, when I 
reflect upon the grave; I doubt not, 
my deareſt girl, the death of thy Mon- 
tague 
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( 
tague will greatly ſhock your ſenſibi. 
lity; but when you, my charming wife, 


call reaſon to your aid, I flatter my- 


ſelf, yon will be enabled to ſupport 
the blow with reſignation; and I do 
not in the leaſt doubt but that when 
the unfortunate cauſe of your father's 
diſpleaſure is removed, his former ten- 
derneſs will be reſtored to his ami- 
able Laura. My little girl too will, 1 
truſt, find at my demiſe a parent, more 
able to foſter her than the ill-fated 
Montague. My tender, my angelic 
girl, do not let unavailing grief diſturb 
the quiet aſhes of thy Auguſtus z we 
ſhall meet, my Laura, in a happier 
-.chme, never to part again; where no 
-tyrannic father will have power to em- 
bitter our joys; no frowning ſortune 
8 will 
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vill there interrupt our love. Con- 
ſider my diſſolution, my love, as a debt 
we muſt all ſome time or other pay; 
think I am bur going a journey; we 
muſt in all probability, had I conti- 
nued in the army, have had many tem- 
porary ſeparations; look upon this in 
that light,” 


« Ah! Montague,” cried I in a 
voice broken by my ſobs, and can 
you ſo coolly talk of parting, when to 
me the thought carries.death ? can you 
without reluctance leave your Laura, 


your poor wife? Ab! ENEY you 


never loved.” 


O my Laura, do not attempt to 
diſtroy that reſignation, with which L 


have 
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have been endeavouring to fortify my 
breaſt, againſt that trying hour; the 
thoughts of this cruel ſeparation have 
occaſioned the moſt agonizing pangs; 
but in my death I have fondly che- 
riſhed a hope, that with me your mis- 
fortunes will end. Our marriage, my 
love, has been an ill-fated union. But, 
my deareſt life, I find my ſtrength 
greatly exhauſted, I will try and com- 
poſe myſelf to reſt, for a few moments.” 
He is now, my Cecilia, laying down 
for · that purpoſe, And, 


Oh may the ſofteſt arm 

Of:downy. ſlumber rock him to repoſe, 
Lull all his ſenſes faſt; and may no thoughts 
To interrupt the quiet of his bed, 

In the looſe revels of a dream preſent 


Thoſe thoughts that rack thy Laura here. 


"BS, Your 
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Vou, my friend, whoſe ſoul is formed 
of the tendereſt materials, will drop a 
tear of ſympathy to the woes of the 


pr Laura. 


Thave been making, my friend, a 
couple of ſets of 'drefling-boxes, and 
have formed a ſcheme of applying to 
Lady — to get them raffled off; 
ſhe bears an amiable character, and, as 
I am an entire ſtranger to her, ſhall 
not feel my pride ſo deeply wounded, 
if I ſhould be treated with contempt. 


But you will doubtleſs aſk, how I 
deſign to introduce myſelf ? Why, I 
will tell you: I intend to write a few 
lines to her Ladyſhip, and to be the 


bearer of them ; by which means, cu- 
Vo. III. F rioſity 
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rioſity will naturally excite her to ſee 
the author of the letter; and, when 
admitted, I will, concealing my name, 
reveal the ſtory of my woes; which, 
if ſhe is the woman I take her to 


be, Ido not in the leaſt doubt, ſhe 


will prove a friend to my afflictions. 


Something you know, my Cecilia, 
muſt be done, or that brute Snarley 


will in all probability diſturb the laſt 
moments of- my adored Auguſtus.— 
But adieu; I will now ſet hard to finiſh 
my boxes. 


Yours, 


LAURA MoNnTAGUE. 


LET 


ha' 
the 
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LETTER IIV. 
Madraſs, 


MISS 'BYNG TO MISS SIDNEY, 


Y dear Harriot, for heaven ſake, 
on the receipt of this, haſten 
to the .relief of our ſweet friend 
Laura Montague. But alas, Harrior, 
I ſay, * haſten, though I know not 
where to direct you to find her; the 
dear girl has never ſent me any di- 
rection; indeed ſhe could not, as ſhe 
has been for ſome time paſt in a very 
unſettled ſituation, My own letters 
have always been directed to be left at 
the India-houſe till called for. 


F 2 


The 
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The laſt accounts I received from her 
informed me ſhe had been ſhipwrecked, 
.And my lovely girl talked of work- 
ing with her needle for ſupport, the 
bare idea of which has ſtruck a dag- 
ger to my heart. Apply, my dear 
Harriot, at Mr. Leviſon's, in Harley- 
ſtreet; he doubtleſs knows where ſhe 
lives. O! my friend, what a hardened 
heart does. that man poſſeſs, thus to 
.abandon his only child to the miſeries 
of poverty! I never, for my own part, 
ſo much regretted my abſence from 
Europe as at chis preſent. The image 
of my ſweet ſuffering friend haunts my 
imagination. What happineſs had 1 
flattered myſelf would have attended 
her, under the generous protection of 
the amiable, the excellent Worthy ! 

| But 
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But alas! how vain are our deſigns of 
futurity-on earth! how uncertain art 
ſerene days! and what a mixture of 
misfortunes is daſhed into the cup of 


happineſs even-at our lips. O! my 
beloved Laura, the gentle friend of 
my boſom, perhaps at this moment, 
you are experiencing all the hardſhips 
of lite, while. thy Cecilia is culling 
all the luxaries ! 


You, my Harriot, ever tenderly 
loved the dear Laura: will you net 
therefore be afflicted at her misfor-- 


fortunes ? Yes, ſurely you will. 


And 


my Harriot Sidney is not one of them 
who allow any emotions of that natme - 
to paſs unimproved, or evaporate in 
generally put them to- 
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ſome practical uſe; exerciſe then that 
generofity of ſoul, in fayour of my 
unfortunate Laura, O! my friend, 
until I hear from you, I ſhall. be ago- 
nized with the moſt cutting reflections, 
and diſtracted with deſpair. Adieu, I 
can neither write, nor think, upon any 
other ſubject at preſent, | 


Your ſincere and aſſectionate, 


CxciLIA Bux. 


LET. 
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, mr 9 


LETTER LV. 


Portland Places. 


MISS SIDNEY TO MISS BYNG, 


T is impoſſible to deſeribe how mor- 

tified I feel myſelf, my dear Ce- 
cilia, at not having as yet been able 
to diſcover the retreat of our amiable 
and unfortunate friend, Mrs. Monta- 
gue. Immediately on the receipt of 
your letter, I ordered the carriage, 
and poſted away to Mr. Leviſon's, 
Mrs. Leviſon was out ; but I found 
that obdurate father at home. I told 
him I had taken the liberty of calling 
at his houſe, to requeſt a direction to 
F 4 his 
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his daughter, who I underſtood was 
returned to England. Miſs Sidney,” 
cried he, ſtarting from his ſeat, © I 
have no daughter; at leaſt, Madam, I 
diſclaim the name of father; bur I 
ſuppoſe you mean Mrs. Montague; if 
fo, Miſs Sidney, give me leave to in- 


form you, I know nothing of that im- 


prudent ruined creature, and I wiſh 
J had known leſs.” 


„OI Mr. Leviſon, ſaid I,“ do you, 
can you forget that ſhe is your daugh- 
ter? if you do,' Sir, the world, believe 
me, will not: ſor God's ſake, my dear 
Sir, do not ſuffer paſſion to over-power 
your better judgment. Do you con- 
ſider that your daughter can experience 


no FA,” that will not fall with 
double 
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double violence upon your own head; 
ſhew therefore ſome ſmall degree of 
compaſſion to my unfortunate friend; 
he is at this preſent, Mr. Leviſon, I 
am well aſſured, in great diſtreſs; per- 

| haps at this moment ſhe is in want of 
the common neeeſſaries of life.” 


« Then, Madam,” returned he, ſhe 
has no one to thank but herſelf : had 
it not been. for her damned romantic 
folly”—* Stop, Mr. Leviſon, I do not 
wiſh to hear any invectives againſt my 
ſweet friend; all IJ have to requeſt is, 
that if you will not yourſelf render her 
any aſſiſtance, do not refuſe her the 
conſolation. of a tender friend; inform 
me, Sir, I beſeech you, where ſhe lives.“ 
© By heavens!“ cried he in a rage, 

4 „ I know 
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I know not; and you, Miſs Sidney, 
cannot offer a greater inſult to me, 
then to reap up the curſed name of 
Montague in my preſence; he is a 
low beggarly ſcoundrel, and ſhe an 
ungrateful girl, and a diſgrace to her 
family. And by G—d, Madam, Sir 
Charles acts the part of a madman, 
if he ſuffers his daughter to hold any 
correſpondence with ſo artful, fo un- 
dutiful a wretch.” Cecilia, this ſpeech 
rouſed me, my blood boiled indignant. 
The abuſe he ſo laviſhly beſtowed 
upon his injured daughter, deprived 
me entirely of the command of my 
reaſon; riſing from my chair, I ad- 
dreſſed him thus: Unfeeling mon- 
ſter, you are unworthy ſo great atrea- 


ſure; but * that every company 
en- 
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Lenter, I will loudly proclaim the in- 
juries of my ſweet friend, And O 
may the ſharpeſt pangs of remorſe 
and anguiſh be thy lot! may deſpair 
prey on thy vitals! and may'ſt thou be 
deſtitute of a ſincere friend! that thou 
may'ſt in ſome degree expiate thy 
crimes !: Farewell, Sir, if. ſo hardened 
a nature as yours is can be ſenſible of 
compunttion, truſt me, you will one 
day ſeverely repent your unheard- of 
barbarity.” Upon ſaying which, I 
haſtily: quitted the u not —_ 
a reply. 


I confeſs, that upon cool recollec» 
tion I was forry, for having made 
uſe of ſach harſh lauguage; but at 
the moment his brutal conduct quite 
ove! - 
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over · powered every idea of reaſon.— 
O! my dear Cecilia, what a calloſity 
of ſoul does this ſame father of our 
friend poſſeſs! Gracious God how 
thankful ought I to be that J am bleſt 
with a parent, whoſe every action 
ſeems to aim at eſtabliſhing the hap- 
Pineſs of his child! O! merciful hea- 
ven! grant that the exiſtence of Har- 
riot Sidney may end, ere her heart 
ceaſes to acknowledge the gratitude 
and affeQion ſhe owes to the beſt of 
fathers! Adieu, my friend, and reſt 
aſſured, that my own warm friendſhip 
and affection for the amiable unfortu- 
nate will prompt me to exert every 
method to trace out her place of re- 
fidence, excluſive of the real eſteem 
and 
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and tenderneſs which my heart has 
ever ſincerely felt for the virtues of my 
dear Cecilia; and with the warmeſt 
wiſhes for your health and err. 1 
ſubſcribe Ws 


Y ours 


HARRIOT SIDNEY. 
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LETTER LI. 
MRS. MONTAGUE ro MISS- BYNG. |, 


\ \ TE LL, my dear Cecilia, I yeſter- 
day put my plan of applying 
to Lady —— into execution; but you 


ſhall hear how I proceeded. I wrote 
aà letter to the following purport : 


TO THE RIGHT, HON. LADY 


«© THE humane and generous diſ- of 
poſition for which your Ladyſhip is ſo pit 
-zuſtly celebrated, has emboldened an 0 
unfortunate child of ſorrow to addreſs 
herſelf to your known humanity. A ; 
heart ſo feelingly alive to the misfor- lf 

6 tunes 
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tunes of others as yours, muſt, I am 
certain, intereſt you in the fate of the 
bearer of theſe lines, whoſe early dawn 
has been clouded by a continued ſcene 
of unfortunate events. 0 


J have taken this extraordinary 
method of introducing myſelf, as I was 
ſenſible I ſhould never be able to make 
the reaſon of my unwarrantable intru- 
fon known by words. Bur I am well 
aſſured, would your Ladyſhip but per- 
mit me to acquaint you with the ſtory 
of my wretched life, you would at leaſt | 
pity and pardon my inexperienced 
youth.” 1 


This letter, my dear, I carried my- 
elf: it ſoon, as J expected, procured 
| nme 
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me admiſſion, and her Ladyſhip has pro- 
miſed, that if upon enquiry ſhe finds 
"what I have ſaid to be juſt, ſne will ren- 
der me every aſſiſtance in her power; 
ſhe deſigns ſending ſome perſon to ice 
if my huſband is in the deplorable 
ſituation I repreſented him to be. I 
am therefore momently in expectation 
of receiving a viſit from that quarter. 


Ah ]! Cecilia, what a mortifying pro- 
cedure is this! But what elſe could I 
do, to ſave a tenderly beloved huſband 

from the horrors of a gaol? Pity me, 
my friend, for ſure no miſerable wretch 
ever ſtood in greater need of commile- 
ration; my poor Montague's ſtrength 
daily decreaſes, the gloomy harbinger 
of death makes quick approach. 0 
| Cecilia, 
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Cecilia, my poor weak heart can ne- 


ver ſupport the ſhock of loſing him! 


My anxiety on his account at preſent 
ſerves in ſome degree to keep my ſpi- 
tits from ſinking. 


IN CONTINUATION: 


THIS break of my letter, Cecilia, 
has been occaſioned by the expected 
viſitor; the perſon, whom Lady —— 
commiſſioned, is a Miſs Lincoln, a 
young Lady whoſe appearance be- 
ſpeaks humanity. She entered while 
| was writing, © I fear, Mrs. Wil- 
mor, I interrupt you, but I come, 
Madam, authoriſed in this intruſion by 
Lady „who wiſhes as much as in 


her lies to alleviate the misfortunes of 
Vol. III. 1 the 


.. w K 8 — — * 
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the allied.” From her pretty gentle 
addreſs, I had no doubt of the bene- 
volence of her heart. I told her, 
I flattered myſelf, ſhe would excuſe 
the requeſt I was going to make, for 
that 'my huſband was a ſtranger to 
the ſtep I had taken, and which no- 
thing but extreme neceſſity could have 
driven me to: I muſt therefore beg 
leave to introduce her as a perſon de- 
ſirous of purchaſing the dreſſing-boxes. 
To this propoſal the readily conſented. 


.I conducted her into the chamber, 


where ſat my poor imaciated Au- 
guſtus, ſupported by pillows; ſhe 
ſecmed greatly affected at this fight, 
and after examining the boxes left me, 
with an aſſurance of ſoon hearing from 
her. This, my friend, is my preſent 

ſitua- 
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ſituation ; how it will end, heaven only 
knows; but I cannot help buoying 
myſelf up with pleaſing expectations. 
People furely cannot out of idle eu- 
Tiofity think of prying into the misfor- 
tunes of another, without an intention 
of granting relief to their affliction, 
But farewell, I muſt now quit my pen, 
and aſſure you how ſincerely I am, in 
all fituations, 4 


Your affectionate 


Lavra MonTAGUE. 
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LETTER LVII. 


MRS. MONTAGUE TO MISS BYNG. 


X LAS, my friend, I am in the 

moſt extreme miſery; that 

wretch Snarley has behaved in the moſt 
brutal manner: for this week paſt, he 
has-continyally tormented us for his 
rent. Not content with demanding 
what is his due, he has abuſed us in 
the groſſeſt language. His continual 
ery is, My money! When do you 
mean-to pay me my money ? By G-d, 


I inſiſt on knowing the time I am to 
be paid?“ In ſhort, Cecilia, yeſterday f 
his conduct ſo flurried the weakened n 


ſpirits of my poor huſband, that TI loſt 
all 
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all patience at his inhumanity.— “ O. 
gracious heavens! (cried I) Mr. Snar- 
ley, is it poſſible that you can be ſo 
deſtitute of the feelings of Chriſtiani- 
ty ? I confeſs, Sir, that your demand 
is juſtly your due; but do not forget 
that mercy ſhould ever temper;uſtics. 
Mercy is a god-like attribute.“ 
None of your fine ſpeeches (inter- 
rupted he) Iwill have my money, I 
ſay !“ Good God, Mr. Snarley (re- 
turned I) would you, like Shylock, 
have a pound of fleſh ? Will nothing 
leſs ſatisfy you? On my life, Sir, I 
never ſaw one who acted better up to 
that character than yourſelf. But re- 
member, thou ehild of fortune, who 
for a ſhort ſeaſon art ſuckled with the 
milk of proſperity, which flows from 

F 740 G. 3. ker. 
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her impoiſoned breaſts, be not too 
much elated with the happineſs of thy 
condition; I, like thyſelf, once rock- 
ed in the cradle of eaſe. Do not there- 
fore forget, that the ſame Almighty 
hand which raiſed thee to independ- 
ence, may in one moment reduce thee 
to the ſame ſtate with ourſelves, the 
children of ſorrow and of miſery :. for- 
get not that you now ſtand tottering in 
the uncertainty of life, and chat in the 
next world you may ſtand in as great 
need of a friend as I do here.“ Say- 
ing which, Cecilia, unable longer to 
ſupport my agitated ſpirits, I burſt in- 
to: tears, My poor debilitated Mon- 
tague was incapable of affording me- 
any conſolation: this torrent of cala 
mity bears heavy on his weakened con- 
| | ſtitution. 
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ſtitution. O, this vile, this worthleſe 
Snarley; the vengeance of heaven 
will doubtleſs one time or other over- 
take his erimes. When I have ſeen 
the inimitable Macklin perform the 
part of Shylock, I have ſtarted with 
horror, I ſcarce believed the world 
contained ſo great a monſter : but here 
I think all my doubts muſt end in cer- 
tainty, as deſtiny has thrown in my 
way his very counterpart. But how- 
ever, my friend, before the brute can 
put any of his execrable ſchemes into 
execution, I hope to be enabled, 
through the humanity of Lady ——, 
to extricate ourſelves from his tyran- 

nical power. 8 


G 4 | The 
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The fight of this monſter is become 
hateful to me; his barbarous behavi. 
our will, I fear, haſten the gloomy 
meſſenger of death. O, my beloved 
Auguſtus, into what wretchedneſs, 
what accumulated miſery, has an un- 
fortunate attachment involved us! 
What an unhappy concatenation of 


events have ſucceeded our ill-fated 


union! Cecilia, take warning from 
the fate of thy Laura; never ſuf. 
fer a tender inclination to hoodwink 
your diſctetion, let the object be ever 
ſo deſerving. Had I, my Cecilia, ſti. 
fed the firſt dawnings of this fatal 
paſſion in my breaſt, inſtead of weak- 


ly yielding without reſiſtance, I fill 


might have been, though not a happy 
woman, yet not the very wretch I now 
7 am: 
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am: I ſhould not at this moment be 
accuſing myſelf as the wretched cauſe 
of all my adored Montague's ſuffer- 
ings. O, my Cecilia, think what I 
endure, when I behold the obje& of 
my tendereſt, my youthful love, lan- 
guiſhing upon the bed of ſickneſs, deſ- 
titute of thoſe little conveniences and 
nouriſhments which his preſent ſtate 
requires. But he will not long, my 
friend, be thus wretched ; that barba» 
rian Snarley has ſtruck the final blow; 
nature ſhrinks under ſo ſevere a ſtroke. 
Myſelf too, thank God, Cecilia, will 
not long trouble this patient earth; I 1 
feel an inward affurance of this. O! 
bleſſed prophecy ! My friend, thou ſiſ- 
ter of my baſom, when you again re- 
viſtt this happy iſle, will you not deign 

to 
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to drop a tender tear on the cold graye 
of thy Laura? Will not the fate of 
aur unhappy love cauſe the gentle ſigh 
to heave in the boſom of friendſhip? 
Will not mild compaſſion lead you to 
patroniſe the innocent offspring of thy 
wretched friend? O, yes! I know it 
will, Cecilia; the former companion 
of my happier days, will not ſuffer her 
friendſhip for me to deſcend into the 
filent tomb. It will revive afreſh, and 
bloom anew in favour of my little dar- 
ling, my ſweet child. O, Ceciha, 
ſuffer her not to feel the loſs of her 
parents; foſter the tender branch; be 
2 mother to the motherleſs. O, my 
friend, it is thy once-happy Laura, 
that now implares your protection for 
her 
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her helpleſs babe. But alas, I can no 
more, tears blind thy | 

LAURA MonTAcvuE. 


LETTER EVIE.. 
MISS LINCOLN TO MRS. WII MOT. | 


8 F am ſenſible, Madam, that, 
to a delicate mind, nothing is 

ſo painful as talking over its ſorrows 
to thoſe who have no right to the con- 
fidence, but that of a feeling heart, I 
take this method of conveying Lady 
s anſwer to you; wiſhing at the 
ſame time to ſave you the trouble of 
ſo 
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ſo long a walk. She requeſts you will ſend 
the boxes to my houſe; and deſpairs 
not of being able to aſſiſt you in raf. 
fling off your pretty piece of work. In 
the mean time ſhe requeſts your ac- 
ceptance of the encloſed five guineas, 
I muſt entreat you will be aſſured, that 
T ſhall be extremely happy to render 
you any ſervice that lays in my power, 
J flatter myſelf” this will find Mr. Wil- 
mot in a better ſtate of health than 
when I ſaw him; and with wiſhes for 
your happineſs I ſubſcribe myſelf, F. 
Madam, 
Your obedient humble ſervant, 


CHARLOTTE LINCOLN. 
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LETTER LX. 
MRS. WILMOT -TO Miss LINCOLN. 


FN what words ſhall I addreſs you, 
Madam, borne down as I am by 
the iron hand of misfortune ? Sorrow 
ſeems to. have marked me as her own ; 
but the will of heaven muſt be obeyed, 
and I will learn, if poſſible, to ſubmit 
with patience to my unhappy deſtiny. 


You, Miſs. Lincoln, hinted to .me, 
that you had felt the keen hand of ad- 
verſity; if ſo, your ſenſibility will beſt 
paint to you what my feelings muſt 
bave been on the receipt of Lady 


l humane encloſure, But alas, 
Madam, 
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Madam, how did I feel my pride 
wounded, on receiving a preſent of that 
nature from a ſtranger ; though at the 
ſame time I confeſs it is ſome allevia- 
tion of my diſtreſs, that I am obli- 
. gated to a lady of fo exalted a Charac- 
ter as Lady 


Nennt me, Miſs Lincoln, then, 
through your means (as a letter from 
me might be deemed intruding) to pre- 
ſent my fincere acknowledgments to 
her Ladyſhip; and aſſure her that I 
ſhall ever retain a moſt grateful r remem- 
brance of her humanity; and that as 
long as I have life, my heart will ne- 
ver ceaſe feeling a moſt ſenſible eſ- 
teem for the many amiable virtues her . 
Ladyſhip — 


1 "» - A 
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Give me leave now, Madam, to 
offer my thanks to you for the gene- 
rous intereſt you have taken in my un- 
fortunate: affairs, and the friendly af. 
ſurance which your letter expreſles:; 
but thanks, I am convinced, to a no- 


dle mind, muſt be rather oppreſſing 
than pleaſing., 


An apology, I am ſenſible, Miſs 
Lincoln, would be highly neceſſary to 
ſome ladies, on detaining them from a 
more pleaſing employment than that 
of reading a dull unintereſting ſcrawl 
from a child of adverſity. But a Lady 
, or a Miſs Lincoln, whoſe 
hearts ſcem a receptacle of every vir- 
tue, and to be feelingly alive to every 

5 ; call 
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call of pity, would, I doubt not, be 
rather deemed an affront, | 


Would to God, my dear Madam, I 
could anſwer your kind enquiries after 
the health-of my dear Mr. Wilmot, as 
I could wiſh z but J apprehend a ſhort 

time will put an end to every earth- 

ly care on his account. Excuſe my 
- dwelling longer on ſo mournful a 
theme: will therefore no further de- 
tain you, than to aſſure you I ſhall ever 
gratefully remember your generous 
conduct to the truly unfortunate and 
ill- fated 
LAuRA WII Muor. 
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LETTER LX. 
MISS LINCOLN TO MRS. WILMOT. 


DO aſſure you, Madam, that it 
was not without great emotion 
I read the letter you ſent me yeſter- 
day, which ſhould have immediately 
anſwered, but was waited for by Lady 
Y „who called to take me out 


at the inſtant I received it. Could 


feeling for you alleviate your diſtreſs, 
you would have no cauſe to complain. 


I have nothing to offer for your con- 


ſolation, excepting that you may reſt 
aſſured that Lady will, as ſoon 
as poſſible, diſcharge her promiſe to 
you. Ithink you would do quite right 

Vo“. III. H to 
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to ſend her Ladyſhip any acknowledg- 
ment you may think neceſſary by let- 
ter; and, to ſave you trouble, I would 
adviſe you to ſend it by the penny. poſt. 
When you have a wiſh to ſee me, let 
me know by the ſame method, that I 
may not diſappoint you by being out. 
© The will of heaven, you fay, 
muſt be obeyed, and you will learn, it 
poſſible, to ſubmit to your unhappy 
deſtiny.” Alas, Mrs, Wilmot, the 
will of heaven muſt be ſubmitted to. 
There is no counteracting the divine 
ways of Providence; and you are ſo 
little uſed to the calamities of life, that 
you do not know that there are mil- 
lions in the ſame ſituation with your- 
elf ; millions that have ſuffered every 
rmisfor- 
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misfortune the hand of adverſuy 
could inflict; who, fram ac proper te- 
ſignation to the Almighty's decrees, 
and implicit confidence in his mercies, 
are now above the ſcenes of miſery 


they have felt. Depend upon it, tho“ 


we cannot lee why it pleaſes God to af- 
flict us, he has his reaſons. He loves 
us too well not to order every thing for 
our good; and though that good is ſo 
remote we cannot ſee it, yet do not de- 
ſpair; for I know by experience, that 
when we think all is loſt to us here, we 
are the neareſt to happineſs. Do not 
defpond ; truſt in him, who never diſ- 
appoints us. I ſhould have ſent this 
before, but, to my ſhame be it ſpoken, 
I have not had one moment's leiſure 
till now. Pray write to Lady ' 
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and excuſe the liberty I have taken in 
writing to you in this ſtyle. 


Iwill not broach the ſubject of Mr. 
Wilmot's health, leſt, by touching the 
wound, I unintentionally cauſe it to 
bleed afreſh ; but beg you to believe 
me at all times ready to aſſure you 
I am 

Very much, 


Your humble ſervant, 


CHARLOTTE LINCOLN. 


J. L. T: 
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LETTER LXI. 
gs. WILMOT TO MISS LINCOL x. 


O convince the amiable and high- 

ly-eſteemed Miſs Lincoln, in how 
kind a light I take the letter ſhe has 
this day favoured me with, I have 
immediately on the receipt of it fat 
down to acknowledge her great good- 
neſs. Your defire, my dear Madam, 
of my writing to lady ———, I have 
fulfilled ; and hope my remaining fo 
long without acknowledging her gene- 
rofity, has not given her Ladyſhip a 
mean opinion of my gratitude. Suf— 
fer me, Madam, to requeſt you will 
endeavour to eradicate that idea, if 


H 3 ſhe 
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ſhe has formed it: as, be aſſured, my 
ſilence proceeded from nothing but a 
diffidence, owing to my preſent hum- 
bled ſituation. 


You, Miſs Lincoln, have a heart 
and ſentiments ſingular, and fcldom to 
be met with in theſe diſſipated times; 
but you tell me you have already 
taſted ſorrow deeply, I truly have ex- 
perienced adverſity, and hope I have 
cleaned from my ſufferings, patience 
and reſignation. But believe me, that 
whatever pangs this poor heart is ſin- 
gled out to feel, I ſhall ever regard 
your friendſhip as a very fortunate ac- 
quiſition. 


Alas, 
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Alas, Miſs Lincoln, I feel the full 
force of your expreſſions, when you 
deſire me not to deſpair. I will not; 
for happineſs does not leave its habi- 
tation in the humane breaſt, while it 
has a ſingle point whereon to reſt, 
though it enjoys but a ſmall repoſe, 
though it never knows an uninterrupt- 
ed interval, {till it yields with reluct- 
ance the little it poſſeſſes; and when it 
is driven from the ſanctuary, it will 
cleave to the threſhold, 


But I will no longer detain you 
with my reflections, or a definition of 
that happineſs which my ſoul ardently 
longs to poſſeſs. My hopes now cen- 
ter in one ſpot; time will unravel my - 
meaning. But be aſſured, Madam, 

H 4 your 
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your converſation will be a ſolace to 
my afflictions; and with your per- 
miſſion, will wait upon you either 
Saturday or Monday, whichever day 
may be moſt agreeable. Adieu, Ma. 
dam; and may none you love ever ex- 
perience the ſorrows I have felt, prays 
from her heart, 


Your gratefully ſincere 


LAURA W1ILlmMorT, 


EE. 
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LETTER LXII. 


Madraſs. 
MISS BYNG TO MRS. MONTAGUE. 


MY gentle Laura, how does 

my heart bleed for your ſuffer- 

ings? What copious torrents of tears 
have not your melancholy Epiſtle coſt 
me? The miſeries of my ſweet friend, 
are ever preſent to my mind's eye. I 
figure to mylelf my Laura ſinking 
under the cruel preſſure of affliction. 
Want, and all its deadly attendants, 
appear to my haunted imagination, as 
ſurrounding the ſiſter of my heart. O, 
my Laura, why has cruel deſtiny raiſed 
ſo dreadtul a barrier as the ſea between 
3 us? 
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us? Why is not thy Cecilia permitted 
to fly to the relief of diſtreſſed virtue; 
to heal the inſufferable pangs of miſe- 
ry; to ſpeak comfort to thy deſpond- 
ing mind? O! my ſweet friend, we 
ſhall yer, I truſt, ſee many, many hap- 
Py days. Take courage, and baffle, 
if poſſible, the hard gripe of an arbi- 
trary father. 


I have, my dear, a ſtrange, though 
pleaſing adventure, to inform you of; 
but muſt firſt requeſt you will be kind 
enough to ſend the encloſed letter by 
the poſt to Miſs Sidney. 


Now, my dear unfortunate friend, 
for my adventure. You muſt know 
that about a week ago a party upon 

| the 
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the water was propoſed; the day was 
remarkably fine; the ſun's enlivening 
beams played round us; all nature 
conſpired to our with, Proviſions of 
every kind were imported to a hermi- 
tage at the foot of an extreme high 
mountain, on the banks of a beautiful 
meandering lake; we were conveyed 
in a barge gaily ornamented, while a 
noble band of muſic played the ſoft- 
eſt airs; the gentle babbling of the 
water, and the delicious landſkip 
which diſplayed itfelf to the admiring 
eye, ſhewed art was baniſhed, and that 
nature here held her court. Huſhed 
was every voice; a ſilent contempla- 
tion reigned. My thoughts involun- 
tarily ſtrayed to the afflictions of my 
N 1 | Laura; 
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Laura; and I was mortified, when my 
tender ſympathy was interrupted by 
the ſtopping of our barge at the deſ- 
tined place of landing. After having 
ſpent ſome time in viewing the cave, 
and the enchanting works of Provi- 
dence, we bent our courſe towards a 
large tree, whoſe ſpreading branches 
was to ſcreen us from the too piercing 
rays of Phoebus. Under this canopy 
of nature was a cold collation ſpread, 


When our repaſt was ended, we 
roſe, and ſallied forth once more to 
view the wonder-working hand of the 
Creator, The gentleman to whom 
the barge belonged, politely offered 
me his arm, which I accepted, Be- 

fore. 
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fore we had proceeded many yards, he 
addreſſed me in the following words. 


« Your amiable diſpoſition, Miſs 
Byng, will, I hope, pardon the liberty 
I have taken in reading this letter (pul- 
ling a paper from his pocket). which 
you, Madam, dropt on quitting the 
boat. Not knowing to whom it be- 
longed, I picked it up: ] bluſh to ſay, 
that, ſuffering my curioſity to bear 
down my politeneſs, I opened and read 
it; and there found the hiſtory of one 
nearly connected to me, penned by your 
friend. Alas, you ſee before you, 
Miſs Byng, a man who was for many 
years the ſport of fortune. Bur I will, 
my dear Madam, as lome palliation for 
my freedom in reading your letter, in- 

form 


410 cLAURA AND AUGUSTUS, 


form you of a few particulars ** 
to my life. 


However, Laura, I will, to avoid 
circumlocution, ceaſe to pen the gen- 
tleman's expreſſions, and inform you 
in brief of his hiſtory. 


He informed me, that he was origi- 
nally deſigned for the bar; but not be- 
ing of a diſpoſition to reliſh fo dry a 
ſtudy, he had abſconded from his maſ- 
ter, and entered on board a vellicl 
bound for the Weſt Indies. This 
rambling life agreed perfectly with the 
bent of his inclinations. At length 
he was promoted to the rank of mate 
on board a merchantman belonging to 
Jamaica: that while on board, he had 

5 2 = 
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the good fortune to reſcue a young wo- 
man from the brutal violence ot his 
captain. In ſhort, Laura, this gentle 
man proved to be your faithful Jenny's 
huſband; therefore I need not repeat 
thoſe misfortunes which obliged him 
to quit her, as he did, in a ſtrange 
country ; bur proceed with his adven- 
tures. When he left his wife, he, by 
the intereſt of a brother tar, conceal- 
ed himſelf on board a ſhip bound for 
Liverpool, to which place he failed 
with the reſt of the crew. That ſoon 
after his arrival-in England, he had, 
by the interceſſions of his friends, re- 
gained the favour of his uncle, whom 
he had greatly diſplealed, by quitting 
the attorney with whom he had been 
placed. The old gentleman finding 

that 
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that his nephew had fo particular a 
diſguſt to the bar, he generouſly de- 
termined to provide for him in his own 
way, and accordingly got him appoint- 
ed on board an Indiaman. By a ſuc- 
ceſſion of lucky events, he has amaſ- 


ſed a pretty little fortune, and now 


trades from the different ports in a 
ſmall veſſel of his own. He is much 


_ eſteemed in this part of the globe for 


his upright and honeſt dealings with 
the natives. His treatment of his wife, 


he declares, in having abandoned her 
in a foreign clime, has been a conti- 
nual ſource of diſcontent in his mind; 
and had he known where to have found 


her, he ſhould undoubtedly haye ſup- 
ported her as became him. He de- 


| bgns ſettling his concerns here, and 


returning 
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returning to Europe next year, to en- 
Joy the fruits of his induſtry. With 
this comes a letter to his wife, and 2 
remittance for her preſent ſupport. 


It ſeems, the letter I-ſo-fortunately 
dropped was that in which you related 
the misfortunes of tha: excellent crea- 
ture, and which I had ſelected from 
the reſt of my papers, to ſhow a young 
lady of this place. Adieu, my friend. 
I partake in imagination of that feli- 
-city which you will- experience, in giv- 
ing joy to ſo worthy a heart as your 
faithful Jenny's. The ſentiments which 
embelliſh the mind of my Laura are 
fo juſt and noble, and ſo prone to 
communicate pleaſure to all around 
her, that I cannot forbear painting to 
Vor. III. 1 my 
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my imagination my ſweet friend, adorn- 
ed with all the charms of beauty, the 
graces of the mind, the greateſt dig- 
nity of ſoul, and in whom are united 
all the virtues of the humane breaſt, 
tenderly breaking to the wonder-ſtruck 
Jenny the amazing intelligence. But 
once- more farewell. Remember me 
affectionately to your deſerving Au- 
guſtus. And I flatter myſelf my Lau- 
ra's exalted ſentiments will ſet her above 
the little mean pride of refuſing to ac- 
cept the encloſed trifle for the uſe of 
my ſweet little god-daughter.; and be- 
lieve me thy very ſincere and tenderly 
affectionate 


-CECILIA ByNG. 


LE T. 
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LETTER LIIII. 
MISS BYNG ro MISS SIDNEY. 


HOPE, my dear Harriot, that I 

have at laſt hit upon an expedient 
for you to find ont our beloved friend, 
by incloſing this letter to her, and re- 
queſting her to forward it by the pot ; 
by which you will be enabled to trace 
-out her place of reſidence, by the poſt- 
mark, I hope, Harriot, this little 
ſtratagem will ſucceed to my wiſhes, 
as I am greatly apprehenſive on her 
account. But adieu, you will receive | 
by the ſame ſhip letters which con- | 
tain more circumſtantial accounts of 
the welfare of — 


Your ſincere and affectionate 


CEcILIA ByYNG. 
I 2 LE T- 


— 
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LETTER IX. 


Portland Place. | 


M1SS SIDNEY TO MISS BIN. 


HAT my moſt unwearied en- 

deavours were incapable of 

gaining, chance has by one of her 

lucky hits done for me. But to keep 

you no longer in fuſpence, know that 
1 have found our lovely friend. 


| 


Yeſterday morning IJ happity fixed 
upon to pay a viſit tro Miſs Lincoln; 
happily, I ſay, for it was there for- 
tune threw our dear Laura in my way. 
Miſs Lincoln was ſhewing mea very 


pretty 
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pretty ſet of glaſs boxes, which Lady 
had promiſed to raffle off, for an 
unhappy woman, who was then la- 
bouring under the moſt complicated 
miſery. I requeſted to place down my 
own name for two chances; at that in- 
ſtant a ſervant entered, and informed 
Miſs Lincoln, that a perſon waited be- 
tow, of the name of Wilmot: Show 
her up,” cried ſhe. Mus Sidney, 
tais is the unfortunate woman we have 
been ſpeaking of:” at that moment, 
Cecilia, the door opened and an» 
nounced the approach of diſtreſs. She: 
entered, bur ſcarce had ſhe: raiſed her 
eyes from the ground ere ſhe faintly 
exclaimed, © Ot heavens.!” and ſunk 
into a chair. We flew to her aſliſt- 
ance.. I untied the hood of her cloak, 
14 which. 
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which had been drawn cloſe round her 
face, But, good God! what was my 
aſtoniſhment to behold in this unfor- 
tunate woman our beloved Mrs. Mon» 
tague. In a ſhort time, by proper ap- 
plications, ſhe recovered ;. ſhe caſt her 
lovely eyes upon me. O! Miſs: 
Sidney” cried the dear girl, “ will 
you deign to recogniſe ſo poor, ſo 
wretched a creature as myſelf ? will you 
not bluſh to own you have any know- 
| ledge of ſo unfortunate a being as 
Laura!“ 


« O! my ſweet friend,” cried I, 
kiſling her pale cheeks, © think not 
ſo meanly of your Harriot. I had flat. 
tered myſelf, you had had friendſhip 
enough for me, to have inſormed me of 

43 your 
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your return to Europe.” © O! my dear 
Harriot,” returned ſhe, * I found the 

name of friendſhip ſo empty, and have: 
ſooften experienced the fallacy of ten- 
der profeſſions, that I unwittingly blend- 
ed ſincerity with hypocriſy ;. by which: 
means I have over-looked at leaſt one; 
virtuous heart; pardon my injuſtice.” 


Miſs Lincoln ſtood loſt in aſtoniſh- 
ment; but I ſoon unravelled this ſeem- 
ing myſtery; and I accompanied our 
dear Laura home. 


O! Cecilia, never ſure was there 
ſo great an alteration' in any woman : 
ſharp miſery has worn her to the 
bone; the roſes entirely fled ; a death- 


like paleneſs o'er-ſpreads her beauti- 
I 4 5 - ny 
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ful features. In ſhort, I fear I am. 
arrived too late. O my friend, re- 
lentleſs death will in ſpight of all my- 
efforts ſeize its lovely prey; ſhe cannot 
hold it much longer; her gentle heart: 
has received a fhock that: will deprive- 
ie world of one of the molt virtuous, 


moſt lovely of women. The amiable 


Montague too ſeems each moment ap- 
preaching nearer te eternity; diſeaſe 
has not been able to rob him of thoſe 
charms, which proved fo fatal to the 
repoſe of our dear friend. He ſtill 
retains the moſt benevolent counte- 
mance. Ihdeed, Cecilia, my heart 


pleads for the ſorrows of this il[-fated” _ 


pair. Wbat a heart! what a ſoul of 
rock does old Leviſon poſſeſs ! to have- 
* reduced 
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reduced ſo amiable a couple to the 
chreſhold of the grave.. 


5 M dear Mifs Byng, you never be- 
held ſo lovely a creature as their 
Hlooming- Cecilia is, fo engaging; in 
ſhort, ſhe inherits all-the tender gen- 
tleneſs of our Laura. I inſiſted upon 
our friend's permiting me to take her 
home with me, and am greatly delight- 
ed at: having gamed the love of the 
ſweet little moppet. My father was 
enchanted with the dear prattler, and: 
has kindly, conſented-to my tak ing the 
charge of the lovely girl, when it ſhalli 
pleaſe the Almighty. to releaſe her un · 
fortunate parents. 


But 1 will not dwell longer upon: 
this heart-percing_ theme, but inform: 
you: 
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you that the excellent Mrs. Morgan 
bears her advance of fortune with the 
ſame magnanimity of ſoul for which we 
{o juſtly admired her in her adverſity. 
Adieu, my dear Cecilia; the carriage 
waits to conduct me to the dear object 
of my ſolicitude. 


Yours, 


HARRIOT SIDNEY» 
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LETTER IXV. 
FROM THE SAME TO THE SAME. 


| rm juſt returned, my dear Ce-- 

cilia, from ſeeing our valuable 
Laura. I was pleaſed to ſee with them 
a gentleman,, who my ſweet friend 
informs me has acted with the utmoſt 
friendſhip towards them. His name is 
White, and is the attorney who hu» 
manely employed the unfortunate Mon- 
tague on his arrival in England, He 
has proved himſelf a truly good Chriſ- 
tian, for in the midſt of all their afflie- 
tions he never abandoned them ;. but 
on the contrary humanely aſſiſted their 


wants, and had che goodneſs to attempt 
bring- 
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bringing that wretch Snarley to a pro- 
per ſenſe of humanity. His conduct 
through the whole courſe of their con- 
nexion dces: honour not only to his. 

heart, but to his underſtanding ; he 
has generouſly ſupplied them with all 
medical aſſiſtance. In ſhort, he is an 
honour to his profeſſion; and if virtue 
meets with its reward in this life, this 
excellent man need not doubt, but that 
proſperity will! attend all his endea- 
yours. I defire, my Cecilia, you will 
not imagine from what I have ſaid, 
that this worthy character has robbed: 
your Harriot of her heart. No, my 
friend, this gentleman is already mar- 
ried, and that too to a lady many 
years older than himſelf, by whom he 
bas one child: he ſhines not only in 
| ps the: 
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The character of a friend, but alſo in 
that of huſband, and father. In ſhort, 
my Cecilia, he is one of the molt plea» 
ſing men I ever yet met with; his 
friendſhip to our dear unfortunate 
couple has gained him a place in my 
warmeſt eſteem: he ſat with us till 
eight o'clock, and then.departed to the 
mutual .regret of our little ſociety, 
Poor Montague run out in the higheſt 
encomiums upon the benevolence of 
his heart, the ſtrength of his under- 
ſtanding, and his thorough knowledge 
of his profeſſion. | 


T then opened a propoſal which 1 
deſigned making to our dear friends, 
which was to accompany me down te 
Hatkield, as I doubted not the country 

E 
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air would be of benefit to both. But 
Montague ſhook his head, and de- 
clared he was ſenſible that no air could 
now prove efficacious ; and indeed, my 
friend, I am of his opinion. But I am 
willing to try every method to ſave ſo 
ineſtimable a pair; as to our poor 
Laura, I fear, by concealing her grief, 
it has added to its poignancy, and 
made the poiſon more venomous. I did 
not quit them till late, and intend dedi- 
«cating all my time to their conſolation. 
deſign to carry with me to-morrow 
Sir Richard Jebb, as I am anxious to 
know his opinion of their caſe; and 
if he thinks the change of air will be 
of the leaſt benefit, I will poſitively 
force them to their good. 


My 
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My dear father, Cecilia, has kindly 
given me permiſſion to make what 
uſe I pleaſe of Hatfield; and has hu- 
manely deſired me to remove my friends 
to Portland Place, which I ſhall cer- 
tainly do, if Sir Richard does not ad- 
viſe the country. But I muſt now 

aſſure you how much I am, 


Your aſſectionate 


HARR10T SIDNETL 
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LETTER LXVI. 


FROM THE SAME TO THE SAME. 


A® I purpoſed, -I carried Sir Rich- 
ard Jebb towilit-our dear friends; 
and it is with the .moſt.heart-felt- an- 

guiſh that I acquaint you, he gave me 

no hopes of the .amiable Montague's 

life, for he declared it as his opinion, 

that he could nat ſtruggle with his 

. diſorder many days longer: and our 
1 ſweet Laura, he ſays, is far gone in a 
| decline. O! Cecilia, what a «cruel 
fate is mine no ſooner to have found, 

than to find myſelf obliged to yield two 

ſuch valuable friends*to the-cold and 

icy embrace of death! It was with the 

G greateſt 


3 bo eee 


— W 
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greateſt difficulty that I have been able 


to prevail on this lovely couple to re- 
move to our houſe. But I was obſti- 


nately bent in carrying this point; as 


1 ſhould be enabled, by having them 
under the ſame roof with myſelf, to 
render them a thouſand little atten- 
tions and ſervices, which the diſtance 
of their lodgings made impoſſible. 


It was two days before I could ac- 
compliſh my wiſhes ; but I had the ſa- 
tisfaction at laſt to prevail. The poor 
emaciated Montague was obliged to be 
carried down ſtairs : when he was put 
in the chair, he was ſo much fatigued, 
that he was near fainting. But, how- 
ever, thank God! we got him and 
our dear friend ſafe to Portland Place. 

Vol. III. K They 


130 LauxA AnD AvousTus. 


They have now been with me two days. 
The poor Auguſtus is thoroughly ſen- 
ſible of his approaching diſſolution. 
Yeſterday, while our Laura had fallen 
into a gentle lumber, which her ex- 
treme weakneſs obliges her frequently 
to ſolicit, the expiring youth addreſſed 
me in the moſt pathetic terms: My 
-amiable Miſs Sidney,“ cried he, © how 
kind you are! how few, who have 
been nurſed in the lap of proſperity, 

are capable of ſuch exalted humanity ! 
your goodneſs towards ſuch wretched, 
forlorn beings as us, has impreſſed in 
my heart the livelieſt ſenſe of grati- 
tude, and the trueſt eſteem. But, alas! 
L feel all your kind ſolicitude is vain; 
exhauſted nature ſgeks that repoſe in 
the 
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the peaceful grave, which tyrant man 
8 denies 1 it here. 


The lot of my adored Laura and 
myſelf has, as you know, been far from 
x happy one; our youth has been ſpent 
in ſorrow, and, notwithſtanding the con- 
ſciouſneſs that our misfortunes have 
not originated from any imprudenge 
of our own, unleſs indeed our mat- 
Triage can be called a crime, yet have 
we been unable to baile with the ve- 
nomed dart of adverſity. J have en- 
deavoured to reſign myſelf to the will. 
- of the Supreme,” and have bent with 
true ſubmiſſion to the ſeverity of my 
fate; conſcious that impatient mur- 
murings againſt the all- wiſe decrees. of 
Providence would but irritate that 
K 2 power, 
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power, whoſe wrath J humbly depre- 
cate. But I find now, my dear Ma- 
dam, that a few days will end all my 
cares; my death will, I know, though 
expected, prove a ſevere blow to my 
tender Laura; her weakened conſtitu- 
tion will, I fear, ſink under it, and 
my only hope is in the ſoft conſo- 
lation of your friendſhip towards her; 
that may produce ſurpriſing effects. 
I need not, therefore, implore you 
to exerciſe all that benevolence of 
ſoul, you are ſo much miſtreſs of, 
in her favour; your friendſhip to the 
dear ſufferer will urge you, I am ſen- 
ible, to uſe every balm to her wounded 
mind. But O! my tender friend, I 
have a truſt, a precious truſt, to de- 
poſit in your hands; you doubtleſs 
gueſs what I mean: will you accept 

the 
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the lovely charge ? will you preſerve 
the tender branch from the froſts and 
chilling blaſts of a malicious world? 
will you deign to ſupply the place of 
her deceaſed parents? will you, Miſs 
Sidney? And, O Cecilia! he took 


my hand, and I felt the warm tear f 


parental ſolicitude drop from his eye! 
You need not doubt that I ſaid all I 
could, and promiſed every thing, and 
hope I have ſatisfied the fond anxiety 
of a parent. He ſeems aſſured that 
his poor Laura will ſoon follow him; 
his ſtrength is ſo ſpent, and his breath 
ſo ſhort, that it was not without many 
interruptions and pauſes that he ar- 
ticulated what I have written; when. 
I affured him of my protection of his. 
ſweet babe, a heavenly compoſure ani- 

K 3 mated 
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mated his expreſſive features. O! Ce- 
cilia, that fo much virtue, truth, de- 
licacy, and honour, ſhould fall a ſacri- 
fice to the tyranny of an unfeeling 
monſter! But, good God! Cecilia, I 
am interrupted; they tell me the un- 
happy Montague is worſe. 


IN CONTINUATION. 


O! my friend, the unfortunate Au- 

guſtus is no more; death has at length 
releaſed his pure ſoul ! But J will, if 
my grief will permit, inform you of 
every particular, Upon hearing he was 
worſe, I flew to obey the call of friend- 
ſhip; 1 entered the apariment of my 
friend, and there beheld him ſtrug- 
eling with the grim me ſſenger of death; 
| | he 
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he was ſpeechleſs; he graſped the hand 
of our lovely friend; he fixed his eyes 
upon her; he raiſed them up to hea- 
ven, as if to implore a bleſſing; he 
attempted to raiſe her hand to his lips, 
his ſtrength failed; he ſunk upon his 
pillow, and expired! The diſtracted 
Laura ſcreamed, threw herſelf upon 
his lifeleſs body, and fainted. It was 
wirh the greateſt difficulty we were 
able to remove her, for in her agony 
ſhe had elaſped the body with ſuch 
force, that it required the utmoſt vio- 
lence to Jooſe her hands. We hows 
ever took advantage of her ſenſeleſs 
ſtate, to remove her from the melan- 
choly ſcene; for ſix hours, ſhe was in 
ſucceſſive fits; we have had, as you 
may ſuppoſe, every aſſiſtance; but the 

a K 4 doc- 
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doctors declare, that, unleſs ſhe can be 
brought to ſhed tears, nothing can ſave 
her: I am now writing by her bed-fide, 
where ſhe lays in a perfect ſtate of in- 
ſenſibility. Cecilia, I muſt quit my 
pen to give vent to my over-charged 
heart. But will reſume it again upon 
any alteration. 


O!]! Cecilia, what a melancholy pic- 
ture does our poor friend preſent of 
the mutability of all earthly advan- 
tages! Behold her now, diveſted of 
that delicate and refined underſtand- 
ing, for which ſhe was once ſo highly 
diſtinguiſhed. Behold her now, in 
her preſent ſtate of diſtraction, and 
ſee what vain mortal ſhall dare to pride 
himſelf upon either wit, beauty, rank, 

or 
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or fortune. O | my friend! how would 
it pierce your ſenſibility to behold 
our dear Laura! diſtraction has ſuc- 
ceeded her ſtate of inſenſibility; ſhe 
inceſſantly calls upon the name of her 
departed huſband; and at times in the 
moſt pathetic words implores him to 
wait a ſhort time longer. O!“ cries 
the frantic creature, © my Auguſtus! 
my beſt, my only love l wait—a mo- 
ment longer wait! and thy- faithful 
Laura will accompany thee. O] God! 
he hears me not—Cold:! and dead! 
Ah! look, look l yonder where he 
goes! ſee how he ſmiles! he beckons 
me.“ Hark!“ cries ſhe, holding up 
her finger“ hark ! again do you not 
hear the muſic of the ſpheres !. ſee 
how he rides on yonder cloud ! how 
beau- 
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beautiful he looks! I come, I come, 
Auguſtus, thy Laura comes! Then, 
again, Cecilia, ſhe calls upon thy name, 
her father's, her mother's, her child's. 
Mr. White, that good friend, and my 
father, are gone to Mr. Leviſon's, to 
inform them of her dreadful ſitua- 
tion, and I momently expect their re- 
turn. As to myſelf, unable longer to 
behold the cruel condition of my ſweet 
friend, I have ſtolen from the cham- 
ber of anguiſh, to vent my griefs to 
my dear Cecilia. But Iwill now re- 
turn to the relief of poor Mrs. Mor- 
gan, who ſits abſorbed in ſorrow by 
the bed · ſide of the frantic Laura. 


0! Cecilia! what a heart - wound- 
ig ſcene have I. been witneſs too! as 
] ex- 
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J expected, the gentlemen ſoon re- 
turned, and with them brought Mr. 
Leviſon. Mrs. Leviſon would have 
accompanied her huſband, but the in- 
telligence of her daughter's unhappy 
ſtate had thrown that unfortunate 
into convulſions. I, however, intro- 
duced this once obdurate father to the 
preſence of out poor diſtracted friend; 
the was laying in bed, with her eyes 
fixed on the cieling. Mr. Leviſon ad- 
vanced to the bed - ſde, and gently 
took her hand, Laura,” cried he, 
vill you not turn to me? will you 
not look upon your repentant father? 


& Father!” cried the ſweet ſufferer, 


« O! yes, I remember, I had once a 
father ! But, do you know, that father 


ſtruck a dagger to my poor Monta- 
gue't 
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gue's heart? he forgot too poor Laura: 
But ſee that pretty angel, tis the ſpi- 
rit of my Auguſtus ! I hear his voice 
calling on his ſad Laura to follow.“ 
«© O! cries. the now repentant Mr, 
Leviſon, “ my child! my dear loft 
child ! look upon thy unhappy father. 
Laura, will you not deign to pardon | 
me?” „ O! Miſs Sidney” cried he, 
turning to me, that I had but liſten- 
ed to your gentle advice ; what re- 
proaches had I then ſaved my ſeit !''— 

In ſhort, my Cecilia, however bar- 
barous and brutal this man's conduct 
has been, yet is he at preſent an ob- 
Jet of the greateſt pity; his mind 
ſeems thoroughly humbled, 


Sit 
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Sir Richard Jebb has adviſed, that 
ſhe ſhall to-morrow be carried into the 
chamber where the body of the de- 
ceaſed Auguſtus lays, in hopes that 
this ſight may be a means ot «cauſing. 
her to ſhed'tears. 


I have juſt heard that poor Mrs. 
Leviſon is in a high fever. To- mor- 
row I will renew my pen. 


IN CONTINUATION» 


WELL, Cecilia, the doctor's ad- 
vice has ſucceed to our wiſhes. This 
morning eur poor friend was carried 
into the chamber of death; the lid of 
the coffin was thrown off. Laura, 
my love,” cried I, would you wiſh 

| to 


. 
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to behold the body of thy Auguſtus ?” 
« She looked wiſhfully at me, and ſighed. 

I drew her to the coffin; ſhe claſped 
her hands in an agony of ſorrow ; ſhe 


gazed upon the lifeleſs body for a few 


moments; burſt into tears, and ſunk 
upon my. ſhoulder. This was what 
we withed ; they were the firſt tears ſhe 
had dropped fince the fatal moment of 
'Montague's death. I ſuffered her to 
vent her grief without interruption ; 
at length, however, I thought ir time 
to convey her from ſo mournful a 
- ſcene, I therefore took her hand: 
„My Laura,” cried I, “ ſuffer us to 
remove you from the melancholy ob- 


je& before you; be not too far de- 


jected; hitherto the affections of the 
heart have gained the aſcendant over 


"VOQU ; 
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you; henceforth let the dictates of the 
mind be attended to in their turn.— 
The moſt invidious ſtroke of fortune 
is paſt; and you ſhould be free to re- 
pair the breaches ſhe has made in your 
internal frame.“ She heard me, Ce- 
cilia, with ſilent attention; with claſped 
hands did ſhe ſit gazing in ſpeechleſs 
woc. I continued, My Laura, my 
diſconſolate friend ! ceaſe longer to 
grieve the departed ſpirit of ſo dear a 
lover! methinks, I hear his voice call- 
ing on the mournful Laura, to ſup- 
preſs her ſighs; ceaſe: to diſturb, his 
repoſe, Who is himſelf at peace, and 
- unacquainted with the heart-felt ſor- 
row of a deſolate lover; no. longer 
wander over paſt melancholy ſcenes: 
permit us to hope.” Ah!“ inter- 
2 .rupted 
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rupted ſhe, © who talked of hope! 
Hope, the laſt pillow of the wretched, 
has fallen to the ground, deſpair has 
ſeized hold of my ſoul. But ſtop !— 
indeed, my poor head is quite gone! 
T think, I had a father once! a mother 
too! But no matter, they forgot their 
poor Laura!“ | 


« No, my Laura,” cried I, © they 
have not forgot you, they long to 
claſp you to their tender boſoms.— 
Would you wiſh to ſee them?“ „O! 
yes!” anſwered ſhe, ©* I would wiſh 
to recommend my little darling to their 
care ! to implore their bleſſing ere I 
go!“ Upon ſaying which, we at- 
tempted to convey her from the diſmal 
Chamber. Stay!“ ſaid ſhe; © then, 
3 turn- 
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turning to me with the moſt ſupplicat- 

ing look, Harriot! you love me! 

you are my friend! then do not deny 

me this laſt comfort! let me ſtill gaze 

on his lifeleſs corpſe, till the laſt ſand 

be run! It will not be long ere then f 

I feel it here” cried- ſhe, laying her 
| ſpread hand upon her heart; and 

then, my friend, .let one grave con- 

tain our ſad remains.” —Her ſtrength 

failed her, and ſhe fainted, ——The 

dear ſufferer is now fallen into a ſweet - 

ſleep: and O! may it prove propi- 

tious! Sir Richard ſays, every thing 

depends upon the ſtate in which ſne 

wakes. But I will now go, and take 

a look at my ſuffering friend, 


Vours, 
HARRIOTr SIDNEY. - 


Vol. III. L , L E 11— 
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LETTER ILXVII. 


FROM THE SAME TO THE SAME. 


Cecilia, Cecilia, the moſt diſmaF 

day has paſſed that ever dawned, 
wherein nature herſelf mourned for the 
lovelieſt of her daughters! A fable 
mantle of clouds hid the ſun's enliven- 
inz beams; the birds denied their 
uſual ſongs: need I ſay our beloved 
Laura is no more? 


I concluded my laſt with informing 
yuu, that our future hopes depended 
on the ſtate in which ſhe awoke, I 
entered her apartment, I ſtole gently 
to her bed- ſide; ſhe was ſleeping, and 

| lay 
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« O! my father,” interrupted the dy- 
ing faint, © do not upbraid yourſelf, 
every thing happens for the beſt, re- 
commend my duty and affection to my 
honoured mother ! And now, my Har- 
riot, bring me my child, raiſe me up 
a little higher.“ She then embraced 
her ſweet infant, who ſobbed as if its 
little heart would break! The lovely 
angel threw her arms round her mo- 
ther's neck; our dear Laura held her 
babe claſped for ſome moments to her 
maternal boſom. #* Ah!” cried ſhe, 
* thou dear pledge of an unfortunate 
love ! thou dear refemblance of my 
adored Auguſtus! muſt I leave thee 
behind me? muſt thou be expoſed to 
the miſeries of the world? Alas! thy 
unfortunate mother can do nothing for 

L 3 - - meer” 


150 Lavra and Aucusrus. 


thee!” “ Sir,” cried ſhe, addreſſing 
her father, may I hope my child 
will find a parent in you! The pro- 
tection of my Harriot was the only 
bleſſing heaven allowed me to hope 
for in her favour. But now, I truſt, 
my ſtill dear parent will receive to his 
boſom the unfortunate offspring of 
the ill- fated Laura] And may heaven, 
which abandoned me to the deepeſt 
afllitions, vouchſafe to look with an 
eye of kindneſs on this unhappy or- 
phan | and may ſhe never know ſor- 
rows equal to thoſe which have put a 
period to the days of her wretched pa- 
rents!” „If ſhe lives, my Harriot,” 
continued ſhe, turning to me, © ac- 
quaint her with the woes of the ill- 
fated authors of her being! let her 

; | drop 
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hay in this flumber for a quarter of an 
hour longer, when ſhe awoke, and 
complained of* thirſt : the doftor was' 
ſummoned, he looked at her, and 
fhook his head. Doctor, cried the 
dear angel, © do not flatter my friends, 
J feel my end approaching, the pulſe 
of life is nearly ſtopped ! But, Har- 
riot, my love, I would wiſh to ſee, be- 
fore I die, my helpleſs babe, to be- 
ſtow on her a dying mother's laſt be- 
queſt, my bleſſing ! You told me too, 
my friend, I might hope to receive the 
forgiveneſs of my honoured parents! 
where are they? © My Laura,” cried 
I, ſcarce able to articulate, * your 
mother is not well, and therefore can- 
not attend you; but your father longs 
to aſſure yen; how dear you {till are to 
L 2 his 
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bis bear Wellthen, my friend, 
requeſt him to enter, before death 
cloſes my eyes for ever; as to my dear 
mother, we ſhall meet, I hope, in hap- 
pier realms!” At that moment the af; 
flicted father entered, bringing with 
bim the ſweet Cecilia: Mr. Leviſon ' 
approached the ſuffering angel, he 
knelt by the bed, ſhe held out her 
hand, My father,” cried The, © will 
you detgn to pardon your poor Laura 
will you bury with ber, in the humble 
grave, all her failings? may I hope to 
; receive my parent's bleſſing and for- 
Liveneſs !” O my child! my Laura! 
it is thy barbarous father who ſhould 
kneeling implore your forgiveneſs. — 

O] what a heart had I, to be deaf to 
the pleadings of my only child!“ 
4 „ 
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- gaged from his hold, her ſpotleſs ſoul 
had taken its flight to its 2 
place. 


To deſcribe our grief upon this 
ſhocking occaſion is impoſſible ! The 
loved idea of this helpleſs pair ever. 
:intrudes itſelf into my imagination 
IJ, however, try to comfort myſelf 
with the thought of their having 
attained thoſe bliſsful ſcenes, early vir- 
tue, innocence, and ſorrow, have en- 
"titled them to! Fancy you behold 
the blooming couple encircled with 
-never-fading - wreaths of glory, and 
- bleſſed with ſupreme delight: theſe 
are the ſentiments I nouriſh, te diſpel 
the dark clouds of melancholy, which 
the loſs of ſuch ineſtimable friends 


Occa- 
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occaſioned. And thus, Cecilia; ſhout” 
you heal the wounds of your heart, 
for the loſs of the tender companion of. 
your boſom ; we ſhould conſider, that 
it a ſituation like her's alf happineſs is 
| fled; reaſoning becomes vain, and even 
arguments of religion have but little 
weight. Thedear ſufferer embraced death 
as her only friend, which ſhe thought 
might terminate, but could not augment 
her miſery. It will be unneceſſary to com- 
ment further on this mournful event 10 
x perſon of your ſenſibility ; your grief 
muſt be allowed its courſe ;} and in 
time, no doubt, proper reflect en3z, 
which ariſe ſpontaneouſly in a well- 
formed mind, will blunt the edge of 
grief, — Adieu: the bodies of our dear 
— will- on Thurſday next be in- 
* terred 
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drop ſome teats to the death of her 
loved father! may his memory be dear 
and reſpectable to her! and may her 
mother's ſerve as a melancholy and 
uſeful leſſon to her, to avoid the rock | 
on- which the unfortunate Laura ſplit! 
Harriot, my kind, my ſympathetic 
friend, accept my grateful thanks for 
all your tenderneſs; take this, and 
preſerve it, till my darling girl ſhall 
be old enough to ſet a juſt value upon 

it.“ Saying which, ſhe took from her 
boſom a miniature of the unfortunate 

Montague. I took it, and preſſed it 
to my lips, I could not ſpeak: Thank 
you, my friend, for this mark of your 
eſteem to my departed Auguſtus.“ 
She pauſed; Remember me to my | 
Cecilia, tell her to my lateſt breath I 
3 8 Never 
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never ceaſed feeling the moſt lively 
friendſhip for her.“ Her ſtrength now 
"viſibly declined; ſhe took a tender and 
melancholy leave of her faithful Mrs. 
Morgan; ſhe repeatedly kiſſed and 
bleſſed her ſweet child, nor would 
ſuffer us to ſeparate her from the ſob- 
'bing babe. Mr.-Leviſon, that wretched 
Father, knelt, ſtupified in ſorrow; a 
ſolemn filence enſued, tears were the 
only interpreters of our grief: at 
length ſhe complained of being thirſty, 
ſhe begged for water, but before ſhe 
could rake it to her lips a kind of 
convulfion ſeized her. The now diſ- 
tracted father ſtarted from his kneel- 
ing poſture, and in a fit of frenzy 
ſeized his expiring daughter in his 
arms, and before he could be diſen- 
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terred in the family vault of Mr. Le- 
viſon, with every funeral honour. Mr. 
Leviſon, Mr. White, my father, 
Mrs. Morgan, and myſelf, will attend 
their dear remains to Northampton- 
ſhire. MS | 


Your ever affectionate, 
Tho' afflicted, 


HARRIOT SIDNEY a 
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